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An Fliſtorical Account of the Rise, 
Rebellion, Abettors , Progreſs , 
N mpriſoument, and 3 xecution of 
PERKIN WARBECK. 


SARCE was the Sword of Civil Diſſen- 
tion, which had ſo long been drawn be- 
twixt the two Houſes of York and Lan- 
cafter, happily ſheath'd in the Death of 
Richard the Third; and ſcarce was This 

| poor Iſland, that had been embroiled 
inn War and her Companions, reſcued from the 
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Slaughters and Calamities ſhe had through their unna- 


tural Diviſions ſuſtain'd, and the Succeſſion of Henry the 

Seventh ſeem'd to reſtore Peace and Joy, Tranquillity 

and Comfort; when the Enemies to His and Englands 
Quiet, would not ſuffer the Gate of Concord to ſtand 

quite open, but rais'd up Impoſtors and Counterfeits to 

interrupt the Unity. 

The firſt Eſſay of theſe invidious Diſturbers, was mich 


by Richard Simon, a ſubtle aſpiring Prieſt in Oxfordſhire, 


who ventur'd to undertake what a far greater Man durſt 
not have attempted: For, educating a young Lad nam'd 
Lambert Symnel, who, tho' only the Son of a Baker, 


had ſo ſweet and ingemous a Countenance, as he might 


eadily be e thought one of the higheſt Quality; che 


4 A3 Prieſt 
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An Historical Account 


Prieſt hoping to be rewarded with the chief Mitre ef 
England if his Plot fucceeded, reiolv'd to make Lam- 
bert perſonate the young Earl of Warwick, who was 
Priſoner in the Tower: and to impoſe on the People a 
Beuef that he had eſcap'd from Confinement ,- and the 
deign'd Cruelties of the King. For an-ill-natur'd-Ru- 
mour, ſpread abroad by the Enemies of King Heury, 


that he was reſolved privately to put the young Earl of 


Warwick to Death, encourag'd this Deluſion, and made 


it Wallow'd with the leſs Difficulty. But this Phantom, 


aiter having given the Crown a thort Diſturbance, be- 


ing beat out of his Pretences, was with his Tutor and 
Seducer the Prieſt taken. Priſoner: But the King out of 


Generolity, and looking on him as an Image moulded 
by the Hands of others would not take his Life, but 


puniſh'd his Ambition with the vileſt Employments in 


his Kitchen, where he long continued in the Office of a 
Scullion, till by unknown Means he was preferr'd to be 
one of the King's Falconers, in which Condition he 
died. ä | ,, 

Within five or ſix Vears after this Rebellion was 
quaſh'd, King Henry began to be haunted with a new 


Spectre; (the main Subject of this Treatiſe) who prov'd 
a more exquiſite Counterfeit than the former, more 
finely inſtructed, and more amply countenanced: This 


was the darling Contrivance of Margaret Dutcheſs of 


Burgundy, who was the Siſter of the late King Edward 


the Fourth; and who could never be at reſt till ſhe had 


produc'd a new Duke of York to embroil the Affairs of | 


this K ing: for ſhe entertain'd ſo irreconcileable an Ha- 


tred againit Him and the Houle of Lancaſter, that the 


valu'd no Fraud nor Injuſtice ſo ſne might oppreſs them. 


The Dutcheſs having formerly given out, that R- 


chard: the younger Son of King Edward the Fourth, 
(and who indeed was kill'd in the Tower by Richard 
the Third's Contrivance) was not murther'd, but in Com- 
paſſion ſpar'd, and ſent ſecretly away to ſeek his For- 


tune; the got a Vouth to perſonate this young Prince, 


who 


on Katia > fs eee 
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. . ( 
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all Circumſtances, and he afterwards put them as grace- 


OY 


. | paſs into Ireland; for Henry having declar'd War a- 


he was fit to come upon the Stage, ſhe ſent him into 


might be thought he had been driven to wander from 


Abode in Cork; where by his graceful Demeanor, 
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Who having all requiſite Qualifications, as Vears, Beau- 
ty, Wit, Comelineſs, and Majeſty, gave her great Sa- 
tisfaction, and no leſs Hopes of ſucceeding. He was 
of very mean Extract, and the Son of one John Oſbeck 
dwelling at Tournay, till being neceſſitated by ſome Oc- 
cations, he went with his Wife to London, where the 
bore him this Son. The Boy was named Peter, which 
according to the Cuſtom of the Dutch Tongue, Was 
converted to Perkin; and thoſe who did not firſt know 
him, inſtead of Oſbeck gave him the Sirname of War- 
beck; which Name ariſing from Ignorance, was after- 
wards by Cuſtom continued to him. 

The Dutcheſs, who was reſolv'd to make this Perkin 
aſſume a Character very different from what his Birth 
deſign'd him, conſider'd of all that was to be inſtill'd 
into his Mind, or affix'd in his Actions. She omitted 
nothing that might make him exactly perſonate the de- 
ceas'd Duke of York; ſhe thoroughly inſtructed him in 


fully in Practice, ſo that even thoſe who had ſeen and 
known the young Prince, could hardly perceive but 
that this was He. And tho' he were not King Edward's 
Son, yet he was his God-Son, and might perhaps (as it 
was ſuſpected) have in him ſome baſe Blood of the 
Houſe of York. = 

When he had fo perfectly learn'd his Leſſon, that 


Portugal, that coming from a ſtrange Countrey , it 


one Place to another, for Safeguard of his Life, at 
leaſt that ſhe of all others might not be ſuſpected of ſet- 
ting him up. In Portugal he had Directions ſent him to 


gainſt France, it was judg'd a proper time to moleſt 
Him, and to begin this Grand Metamorphoſis. Accord- 
ing to his Orders, he goes into Ireland, and makes his 


Per- 


Plenty of Money, and other Things, appearing a 
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ſon of great Conſequence, he at length, as by a ſort of 


b 


Force, acknowledged himſelf to be the Duke of York, | 
who having eſcap'd out of the Tower, and paſs'd 'thro' | 


that the Aﬀection it had ever born to his Houſe, would 
now continue firm to Him. 


various Fortunes, was come to that Kingdom in Hopes 


The French King hearing of this Apparition in Ire- 


land, and being then at Variance with King Henry, ſends 


for Perkin, and thinks he may make good Uſe of him, 


as a Pretender againſt King Henry for the Crown. But 
his Glory was not long liv'd in Paris, for the Difference 

eing accommodated between the two Kings, he was | 
ſtrait diſmiſs'd from that Court. From thence he re- 


tir'd into Flanders, where the Dutcheſs of Burgundy 


and He acted their Parts with the utmoſtiExacneſs: He 


feem'd, as if he had never been in that Countrey; and 


ſhe, as if ſhe had never ſeen him before: After many | 
ſeeming Fears, leſt ſhe ſhould be impos'd upon, and | 
Pretence of ſtricteſt Enquiries made, ſhe at length de- 
clar'd herſelf convinc'd, and owning him her true Ne- 


phew, aſſign'd him a Guard of thirty Perſons. This 
News being brought into England, was there greedily 
ſwallow'd by many; by ſuch who deſir'd Novelties, 
ſuch as were diſcontented, and many that were Lovers 
of Equity. For the Crown had neither belong'd to 


Henry nor his Wife, if her Brother had been alive: 


Hereupon aroſe Whiſperings, Liberty of Diſcourſe, and | 


Complaints. The preſent ill Government, the endleſs 
Impoſitions, and the diſhonourable Peace with France, 


were in every Man's Mouth: So that moſt Mens Ima- 
ginations met in the ſame Point; That God being a 


Juſt Judge, had preſerv'd the true Heir to ſeat him again | 
In the Throne which had been twice uſurp'd from him : | 
Upon theſe Diſcourſes ſeveral Perſons of great Quality, | 


were reſolv'd to ſound the Bottom of it, among whom 
were the Lord Chamberlaine, Sir William Stanley, John 
Ratcliffe, Lord Fitzwater , Sir Simon Mountford, Sir 
Thomas Thwaites, William Daubeney, Thomas Creſſenor, 
3 | Thomas 
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of Paul's, and ſeveral other Prieſts and Fryars : 
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Thomas Aftwood, Robert Ratcliffe, William Wogſeley Dean 


were Sir Robert Clifford and William Barcley ſent into 
Flanders, that by their Relations they might ground 
their Reſolutions. Clifford after many Days Conver- 
ſation with Perkin, wrote back into England, that He 
was the real Duke of York, and that he knew his Perſon 
as well as he knew his own. 


But ſhortly after, Sir Robert Clifford returning out of 


Flanders (either diſcerning the Fraud, or won over by 


Rewards) ſubmitted himſelf to the King's Mercy, diſ- 


cover'd to him, as far as he knew, the open or ſecrer 
Abettors of the Conſpiracy ; and amongſt the reſt, ac- 
cuſed Sir William Stanley, the Lord Chamberlaine. At 
whoſe Name all preſent being ſtartled, advis'd Clifford 
to re-conſider what he ſaid, who without Heſitation or 
Change of Countenance, accus'd him as before. For 
which Reaſon Stanley was confin'd to his Chamber, and 
the next Day examin'd by the Council, and found 
guilty. The King however was very doubtful whether 
he ſhould take his Life or no; for this was that Sir 
William Stanley who came in to reſcue him (when Earl 
of Richmond) when he was in Danger of his Life, who 
{et the Crown upon his Head, and was the Cauſe of 
his being ſaluted King. But however, he was arraign- 
ed of High Treaſon, condemn'd, and ſoon after be- 
headed: Example and the Condition of the Times , 
urg'd for Severity ; and in many Caſes a King is not at 
Liberty to ſhew Mercy, ſo much as a private Man mar, 
Sir William Stanley being executed, was ſucceeded in 
his Place by Giles Lord Daubeney, a Man of great Suf- 
ficiency and Valour, and We more becauſe he was gen- 
tle and moderate. 

Perkin's Party daily decreas d; no Man durſt think 
any more of him, and but a very few tarry'd with 
him in Flanders. He, however ſtill flattering himſelf, 
aſſembl'd certain Troops of Men of deſperate Fortunes; : 
and embarking with them, came to. Anchor before 
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10 An Hiſtorical Account 


Sandwick, landing ſome of his Men to learn News, 


and to diſcover how the People were in thoſe Parts af- 
fected. But the Care of the Kenti/hmen ſoon cauſed 
Perkin to quit that Shore; for they obſerving.the Con- 
dition of thoſe who had landed, and that there were 
but few Engliſh among them, and thoſe of no Worth 
he Conſideration, took ſuch Meaſures, that he found 
or ſhould ſooner meet with Reſiſtance than Reinforce- 
ment from them. : 

Finding no Entertainment in Rent, he failed into 
Ireland, and having ſtaid there a while, and finding 


them no competent Aſſiſtants for him, he ſteer'd his 


Courſe for Scotland: grounding his Hopes upon the na- 
tural Enmity between that Kingdom and Eugland, and 
upon the Recommendations he carried with him from 
Charles King of France, and Maximilian of Bohemia. 
He had ſolemn Audience given him by James King of 
Scotland, in the Preſence of his chief Nobility; where 
his Majeſtick Looks augmented by a moſt happy De- 
meanor, captivated the Minds and- Opinions of all that 
heard him. He told the King, He was the unfortunate 
Richard Plantagenett, Son to King Edward the Fourth; 
that drawn by Fraud from his Mother's Boſom, he was 
brought to the Tower of London, there to be murther- 


ed with his Brother; but that ſudden Pity ariſing in the 


Breaſt of thoſe who were to have been his Execution- 
ers, they contented themſelves with the Death of his 
Elder Brother, and ſav'd him, giving him Life, Liber- 


ty, and the Means to eſcape. He then proceeded to 


inform the King, of the various: Changes of his For- 
tune, and the Encouragment he had receiv'd from fo- 
reign Princes. In ſhort, hig-Expreflions, the Compaſ- 
fion of his Caſe, the Recommendations of ſo many 
Princes, and their ſecret Promiſes, mov'd King James 
to promiſe him his Aſſiſtance; and He readily effected the 
fame, tho' many who kney7 the Impoſture, diſſuaded 
him from it. Moreover, he not only appointed Perkin 
an Attendance and Entertainment an{werable to his 
| pretended 
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of PERKIN WARBECK. 11 


pretended Quality; but to perſuade the World that he 
thought him the real Duke of York, he gave him 
in Marriage, the Lady Katherine Gourdon, Daugh- 


ter to Alexander Earl of Huntley, his own near Kinſ- 


Woman. 
Such Proviſions being made as the Enterprize re- 
quir'd, King James with a conſiderable Army enter'd 


Northumberland; where Perkin under the Name of 
Richard Duke of York, the true and lawful Heir to the - 
Crown of England, publiſh'd and diſpers'd a formal De- 


claration to this Effect: That being by the Grace of God 
and Favour of James King of Scotland, enter d into 
the Kingdom of England, his coming was not to make 
War on his Subſects, but free them from Tyranny, That 
tho” it was known the Crown belong d to the Royal Houje 
of York, of which there remain d no Pretender but him- 
ſelf, yet that Henry Tudor had uſurp d the Crown from 
him, deſigned to deprive him of hu Life, and boaſting that 
he had eas'd- the Nation of a Tyrant, made Himſelf a 
greater than the other. That he had ſold the Kingdom's 
beſt Friends for ready Money, made a diſhonourable Peace, 
and not only oppreſs d the Subject, but unjuſtly put to 
Death Sir William Stanley, the Lord Chamberlain, and 
ſeveral others who. were ready to withſtand his Oppreſ- 
ſions. Wherefore as He Richard Duke of York, came to 
free them from Violence, ſo by his Regal Authority, he 
from that time aboliſhed all that had been impos'd upon 


them, granted them a general Pardon for having illegally 


obey'd an ſurper, upon Condition they ſubmitted them- 
ſelves to him, and acknowledged him for their King; and 
then promiſed” 1000 l. in ready Money, and 100 Marks 


a Year of Inheritance to whomſoever ſhould take- or kill. 


Henry Tudor: . 

This Declaration prov'd of no Effect, wherefore 
King James after he had long in vain expected ſome 
Commotion, betook himſelf to plunder and- deſtroy 
without Mercy; and having enrich'd his Soldiers, re 


turn'd.. back, hearing that great Forces were marching. 


him to ſtay, while he was incumber'd with the great 


gravated the Malice and diſhonourable Treatment of the 


receiv'd the firſt Attack with great Reſolution, yet they 


iz An Hiſtorical Account 
againſt him; and knowing it would be dangerous for 


Booty he took along with him. | | 
King Henry calling a Parliament, where he much ag- 


King of the Scots, who had turn'd his Arms upon unarm'd 
People, only to pillage and depopulate, contrary to the 
Laws both of War and Peace, procur'd a bountiful Sub- 


ſidy granted him, to put him in a Capacity of reveng- | 


ing ſuch Injuries : But the Subſidy no ſooner. began to 
be levied in Cornwall, than the Inhabitants exclaim'd 
againft it as an unjuſt Exaction, and therefore arm'd 


againſt the Oppreſſion. The Ringleaders of this Com- 


motion were Thomas Flammock, a Lawyer, and Michael 
Joſeph, a Smith, who having aſſembled a numerous 


Army, went to Taunton, where they flew the Provoſt, 
one of the Commiſſioners for the Subſidy, and from 


thence came to Wells, intending to march on to London. 
In the mean time Lord Audley confederated himſelf 
with them, and took upon him to be their Leader. 
With Him they went from Wells to Salisbury, and 
from thence to Wincheſter, and ſo to Kent, hoping 
there to have had great Aid, but found none; for the 
Eatl of Kent, Lord of Aburgany, Lord Cobham, Sir 
Edmond Poynings, Sir Richard Guilford and others, were 
ready in Arms to reſiſt them. Whereupon the Rebels 
brought their Forces to Black-Heath, four Miles diſtant 
from London; whereof, when the King had knowledge, 
he preſently ſent the Earls of Oxford, Eſſex, and Suffolk, to 
ſurround the Rebels, and then ſet forward himſelt and 
encamp'd in St. George's Field. That the Rebels might 
be the more unprovided, the King politickly caus'd it. 
to be reported in the Army, that he would not fight 
till the Monday following ; but towards Saturday Even- 
ing the Lord Daubeney ſetting upon them, tho they 


could not ſo far reſiſt but that in a ſhort time two thou- 


ſand of them were ſlain, and great Numbers taken Pri- 


ſoners. 
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ſoners. The Lord Audley their General, and the two 
Seducers, the Black-Smith and the Attorney, baſely ſuf- 
fer'd themſelves to be taken alive. Three hundced of 
the King's fide were ſlain, and molt of them by Arrows, 
for the Cornih Men uſed very ſtrong Bows, and Ar- 
rows of a Yard in length. The Lord Audle) was 1g- 
nominiouſly led from Newgate to Tower-Hzil, in a Pa- 


per Coat torn, and painted with his own Arms re- 
: vers'd, and there beheaded. The Attorney and Black- 


Smick were brought to Yyburn, where they were 
hang'd, drawn and quarter'd ; all the reſt were par- 
don'd by Proclamation : So that, beſides the Blood ſhed 
in the Field, the King fatisſy'd himſelf with the Lives 
of only three Offenders for the expiation of this dan- 
gerous Rebellion. 

The King of Scots taking advantage from theſe Troubles 
in England, invaded the Frontiers, forag'd the Biſhop- 
rick of Durham, and at laſt beſieg'd the Caſtle of Nor- 
ham, whereof Richard Fox, then Biſhop of Durham, 
was owner; who thereupon preſently ſent to the Earl 
of Surrey, letting him know of this Invaſion. The 
Earl, with many other Lords, and an Army of little 
lels than twenty thouſand Men, beſides a Navy, where- 
of the Lord Brook was Admiral, ſet forward againſt the 


Norham Caſtle, but follow'd them alſo into Scotland, 
where he overthrew and defac'd the Caſtle at Cawde- 
ſtraines, the Tower of Heton-Hall, the Tower of Ed- 
dington, the Tower of Fulden, and at laſt by Compo- 
fition took the ſtrong Caſtle of Hayton, and raſed it to 
the Ground. At the Earl's being at Haytor, the King of 
Scots {ent to him Marchemont and another Herald, requi- 
ring him at his Election, either to fight with him with 
their whole Armies, or elſe they two to fight in ſingle 
Combat; upon Condition, that if the Victory fell to 


the Scottiſh King, the Earl ſhould deliver for his Ran- 
ſom the Town of Berwick: The Earl made anſwer, 
That the ee of Berwick was the King his Maſter's, 


and 
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jected this Affair, and perſuaded that King to hearken 


ding at Norham. King Henry at firſt demanded to have 


and therefore not for him to diſpoſe of; but for his of. 
fer of ſingle Combat, he willingly accepted it, and 
thought himſelf highly honour'd by ſuch a Match; but 
King James of Scotland” having no meaning to perform 
either one or other, in the Night fled back into Scot- 
tand, and then the Earl return'd to Berwick. | 

About this time arriv'd at the Engli/þ Court Pedro 
4' Aiala, a celebrated Man, ſent Ambaſſador from Fe- 
dinand and Iſabel King and Queen of Spain. The out- 
ward pretence of his Embaſſie was to accommodate the 
Differences between the two Kings of England and 
Scotland; but the true Cauſe was to negotiate a Mar- 


riage between Catherine their Second Daughter, and 
the young Prince Arthur, King Henry's Son. The 
King who had a great Dexterity in getting ſuddenly 
into the Boſom of Ambaſſadors, readily embrac'd the 
outward offer; and agreeing with whatſoever D' Aialu 
ſhould propoſe with the Preſervation of his Honour, he 
allow'd him to go into Scotland. D' Aiala having pro- 


to a Peace, wrote to King Henry to ſend ſome diſcreet ; 


Man, who together with him might end the Buſineſs 
with the Commiſſioners of Scotland: which Commiſ- 
fion' was given to Fox, Biſhop of Durham, then reſi- 


Perkin deliver d up to him, but Fames could not do 
it without great Aſperſion to his Honour. King Henry 
demanded Satisfaction for his Loſſes ſuſtain' d, and the 
Retribution of Booty taken from England; but that was 
already diſpers'd among the Soldiers; and it was much 
eaſier for Henry to ſuffer the Loſs, than for James to 
repay it; but being met with a deſire of Peace, they 
deferr'd the Treaty, and agreed upon a Truce, upon 
Condition that Perkin: ſhould be diſmis'd from Scotland. 
This being determin'd, King James call'd perbin to him, 
and told him, that according to his Promiſe he had 
done what lay in his Power to ſerve him; but that the 
preſent State of Affairs requir d him to retire from his 

| | Kingdom, 
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Kingdom. Perkin, caſting all bad Succeſs on the averſe- 
neſs of Fortune, aſſur'd the King he would never be 
unmindful of his Favours, and ſo embark'd himſelf, 
together with his Wife, and ſuch whoſe deſperate Con- 
dition had compell'd them to follow him, in three Ships 
which the King gave him, and fail'd into Ireland. 

The Corniſh Men underſtanding that he was come into 
Ireland, petition'd him to come over to them, profeſſing 


Out- their Obedience, and Themſelves willing to hazard their 
e the Lives and Fortunes for the advancing his Pretenſions 

and to the Crown. He embracing the Invitation, was re- 
Mar- ceiv'd by them with great Applauſe. Three thouſand 
and of the Corniſh preſented themſelves before him all arm'd 
The jn the Town of Bodmin ; from whence he iſſued out 


lenly 
the 
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2 Dechration under the Name of Richard the Fourth, 
King of England, making large Promiſes for the eaſe 
of the preſent tyrannical Government. Here, by the 
Advice of his principal Counſellors, Stephen Frion, that 
had been King Henry's Secretary for the French Tongue; 
but diſcontented, fled, and became a chief Inſtrument 
in Perkin's. Proceedings; John Heron, a Bankrupt Mer- 
cer, Richard Skeeton, a Taylor, and John Aſtley, a Scri- 
vener; it was determin'd, that they ſhould firſt attempt 
the winning of Exeter. This Counſel was preſently 
put in Execution ; Perkin and his Followers with great 
violence aſſaulted the Town, and the Townſmen with 
as much Reſolution defended it ; whereof when the 
King heard, he ſent the Lord Dawberey to their Reſ- 
cue; but before He came, the Earl of Devonſhire. and 
his Son, and ſome other Noblemen, came to their Aid: 


es tO 
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upon 
land. 
him, 
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dom. 


much | 


Upon whoſe coming Perkin left the Siege, and retir'd 
to Taunton, Where he muſter'd his Men, as though he 
meant to prepare for Battle ; bnt finding his Number 
to be much diminuh'd (for of fix thouſand which he 
had at Exeter, many were fled from him, when they 
ſaw no great Ones to take his. part) he began to di- 
ſtruſt his Caſe; and hearing withal that the King with 
a great Power was at hand, about Midnight with fixty 

I Horſemen 


*. 
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w 


Horſemen in his Company, he departed in Poſt from | 


Taunton, and took Sanctuary in a Town call d Bewley 


near to Southampton, ſhewing his wonted Compaſſion, | 


not to be preſent when his Subjects Blood ſhould be ſpilt. 


The King hearing of his Flight, ſent five hundred} 
Horſe after him, fearing he ſhould eſcape by Sea; but! 
finding he had taken Sanctuary, they uſed no otherſÞ i 


violence but to keep a ſufficient Guard till they ſhould 


receive new Commands. The King firſt ſent to St. Mi- 
chael's Mount, where the Lady Katherine Gourdon was] 
left by her Huſband Perkiz, whom in all Fortunes ſhe Þþ 


entirely lov'd, adding the Virtues of a Wife to thoſe 
of her Sex. Being brought before the King, he re- 


ceiv'd her not only with Compaſſion, but with Aﬀeci-F 


on; a noble Pity giving more Impreſſion to her excel- 


lent ' Beauty and Demeanor : Wherefore comforting 


her, he ſent her to his Queen; and aſſign'd her an ho- 


nourable Penſion, which the enjoy'd during his Life, 


and many Years after. 


Perkin, tho' in Sanctuary, yet being ſtrictly guarded, F 


was ſo reſtrain'd that at laſt he ſubmitted himſelf to the 


King's Mercy, and was thereupon: ſent to the Tower, to] 
be there in ſafe Cuſtody ; ſuffering by the way all kinds] 


of opprobrious and injurious Language. 


In the mean time Perkin, being made of Mercury, þ 
hard to hold or Impriſon, deceiv'd his Keepers and fled 
to the Sea Coaſt; but ſuch dihgent Care was taken, Þ 
that in a ſhort time he was forc'd to return back, and] 


throw himſelf into the Priory of Berhleem, which had 
the privilege of Sanctuary. Many advis'd his Majeſty 


to take him immediately, and put him to Death; but] 


the King, who had ſo great a Spirit, as he could not 
hate any that he deſpis'd, only ſaid, Take out the Knave 
and ſet him in the Stocks, Two Days after, upon a 
Scaffold erected in the Palace Court at Weſtminſter, he 


was fetter'd and ſet in the Stocks, for the whole Day; 


and the following Day, the like was done at the Croſs 
in Cheapſide. He was a ſecond time put into the Tower, 
+ where 
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where growing intimate with four of his Keepers, who 
were Servants to Sir John Digby, Lieutenant of the 
Tower, and making them believe he was the true Duke 
of York, he ſo far prevail d with them, as they perſuaded 
the Earl of Warwick to eſcape away with Perkin, But 


this Conſpiracy was reveal'd in time, and prevented; tho 


it was an Accident which gave the King occaſion to 
ſend the true Earl of Warwick out of the World. 
Perkin hereupon was try'd and condemn'd; and toge- 
ther with John a Vater, ſometime Mayor of Cork in 
Ireland, one of Perkin's chief Founders, drawn to Ty- 
burn, and there hang'd. Thus this famous Impoſtor 
fell, after he had tormented King Henry by Intervals for 
about the ſpace of fix Years; One of the longeſt Plays 
of that kind that had been remembred : And might per- 
haps have had a different Period, if He had not met 
with a King * wiſe, valiant and fortunate, 


THE 


Hialas a Spaniſh Agent, | Sketon a Taylor. 


| The Continent of Great Brite 5 
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The perſons prefernee, 


Henry the Seaventh, | James the 4th King of Scot- 
| f : | [ d. i 
- Dawwbney, | 1 ria | L 
8 Earle of Huntley, pp 
Sir William Stanly, 4 ; 
: Earle of Crawford, 
Oxford, 4. 

Lord Daliell, 
Surrey. 


: Wo | Marchmount à Herauld, 
Biſhop of Durham, | 5 
Perkin Warbeck, 


Vrſivicle Chaplaine to Ms | — 
Henry. Frion kis Secretarie, 
Sir Robert Clifford. | Mayor of Cork. 
Lambert Simnell, Heron a Mercer, Ent 


Conſtable, Officers, Ser- 


Aſily a Scrivener. 
vingmen, and Souldiers. | | 


WOMEN. 


Ladie Katherine Gordon. Wife to Perkin. 
Counteſſe of Crawford. 
Tane — Kath. Mayd. 
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- | Perkin Warbeck. 


— 


Actus primus, Scæna prima. 


Enter King Henry, Durham, Oxford, Surrey, Sir Wil- 
liam Stanly, Cord Chamberlaine, Lord Dawbny. The 
King ſupported to his Throne by Stanly and Durham. 
A Guard, | 

* King, | 

7 TILL to be haunted; ſtill to be purſued; 

f Still to be frighted with falſe appari- 

FD. | = tions ; 

S Of pageant Majeſtie, and new-coin'd- 


xa Op greatneſſe, | 
[== n MD As if wee were a mockery King in 
Onely ordai 


ſtate; | 
In fcorne and laughter to the ghoſts of Yorke, 


d to lauiſh ſweat and bloud 
15 
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Is all below our merits; yet (my Lords, oP Blow 
My Friends and Coundailers) yet we fit faſt 11 
In our own royal birth-right; the rent face WI 


And bleeding Wounds of Englands ſlaughter'd | People - 
c Haue been by vs (as by the beſt Phyſitian) | 


At laſt both throughly curd, and ſet in Safetie; ler 
And yet for all this glorious worke of Peace By 1 
Our ſelfe is ſcarce ſecure. RD OT 

Dur. The rage of malice | ch 
Conjures freſh ſpirits with the ſpells of Yorke ; | But! 


For ninetie Veares ten Engliſh Kings and Princes, VEL 
Fhreeſcore great Dukes and Farles, a thouſand Lords Of 
And valiant Knights, two.hundred-fiftie thouſand 
Of Engl; Subiects haue in Ciuil Warres, 

Beene facrific'd to an vaciuill thirſt 

Of diſcord and ambition: this hot Vengeance 
Of the juſt Powers aboue, to vtter ruine 
And Deſolation had rain'd on ; but that 

+ Mercie did gently ſheath the ſword of Iuſtice, 
In lending to this bloud-ſhrunck Common-wealth 
A new ſoule, new birth in your Sacred perſon. | 

" Daw. Edward the Fourth, after a doubtfull fortune, 
Yeelded to nature; leaving to his ſonnes 

Edward and Richard, the inheritance 
Of a moſt bloudy purchaſe; theſe young Princes 
Richard the Tirant, their vnnatural Vncle, 

. Forc'd to a violent graue, ſo juſt is Heauen. 

Him hath your Majeſtie, by your owne arme 

Divinely ftrengthen'd, pull'd from his Boares Stie; 

And ſtruck the blacke Vſurper to a Carkaſſe: 

Nor doth the Houſe of Yorke decay in Honors, 

Tho' Lancaſter doth repoſſeſſe his right. 

For Edwards daughter is King Henries Queene. 

A bleſſed Vnion, and a laſting bleſſing 

For this poore panting Iland, if ſome ſhreds | 

Some vſeleſſe remnant of the Houſe of Yorke & 

Grudge not at this Costent. v 
| Ox. Margaret of 8 


Blow 65 
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3lowes freſh Coales of Diviſion.  _ 
Sur. Painted fires - 
| Without or heate to ſcortch, or light to cheeriſn. 
Je _ Yorkes headleſſe trunck her Father, Edwards 
5 ate 
Her brother King, the ſmothering of her Nephewes 
By Tirant Gloſter, brother to her nature; 
Nor Gloſters owne confuſion, (all decrees 
Sacred in Heauen) can moue this Woman-Monſter, 
But that ſhee ſtill from the vnbottom'd myne 
of Deviliſh policies, doth. vent the Ore 
de Jof troubles and ſedition. Rl | 
; Ox. In her age | N 
Great Sir, obſerue the Wonder) ſhee growes fruitfull, 
Vho in her ſtrength of youth was alwayes barraine: 
or are her birthes as other Mothers are, 
At nine or ten Monthes End, ſhee has beene with Childe 


Eight or ſeaven yeares at leaſt; whoſe twinnes being 
borne T 


A prodegie in Nature) even the youngeſt © 
Ils fifteene yeares of age at his firſt entrance: 
une. $45 ſoone as knowne ith world, tall ſtriplings, 10070 
and able to giue battaile vnto Kings. 
[dolls of Yorkiſo malice. 
ox. And but Idolls, 
N ſteelie Hammer cruſhes em to peeces. 
K. Lambert the eldeſt (Lords) is in our ſervice, 
prefer d by an officious care of Dutie 
From the Scullery to a Faulkner (ſtrange Example !) 
Which ſhewes the difference betweene noble natures 
And the baſe borne; But for the vpſtart Duke, 
The new reviu'd;Yorke, Edwards ſecond ſonne, 
Murder'd long fince 'ith Towre; he lines againe 
and vowes to be your King. 
Stan. The throne is fill'd. Sir. 
k. True Stazlie, and the lawfull heire ſitts on it; 
A guard of Angells, and the holy prayers 
Of loyall Sud are a ſure defence 


. Againſt 


1 


22 Te Chronicle Hiſtory xn 


Againſt all Force, and Counſaile of Intruſion. | 7 
But now (my Lords) put caſe ſome of our Nobles. Di 
Our GREAT Ones, ſhould give Countenance and Cot Ye 
rage Ay 
To trim Duke Perkin ; you will all confeſſe | O. 
Our bounties haue vnthriftily beene ſcatter . TI 
Amongęſt vnthankfull men. T. 
Daw. Vothankful Beaſts, _ (NI 
1 Dogges, Villaines, Traytors. _ } 
| K. Dawbney let the guiltie a1 
Keepe ſilence, I accuſe none, tho I know, Th 
Forreigne attempts againſt a State and Kingdome Bu! 
Are ſeldome without ſome great friends at home. Hu 
Stan. Sir, if no other abler reaſons elſe Th 
Of dutie or alegiance could divert | | 4 

A head -ſtrong reſolution, ** the dangers, 
So lately paſt by men of bloud and fortunes 2 
In Lambert Simnells partie, muſt Command To 


More than a feare, a terror to Conſpiracie, 

The high-borne Lincolne, ſonne to de la Pole, 

The Earle of Kildare, Lord Geraldine, a 3 
Francs Lord Lowell, and the German Baron, | 1 
Bould Martin Swart, with Broughton and the reſt, 

(Moſt ſpectacles of ruine, ſome of mercy;) i 1 
Are preſidents ſufficient to forewarne 


The preſent times, or any that liue in them, Th 
What follie, .nay, what madneſle twere to lift 
A finger vp in all defence but yours 17 4 


Which can be but impoſtorous in a title. 
EX. Stanlie, wee know thou lov'ſt Vs, and thy heart A 


ls figur d on thy tongue; nor think wee lefſe At! 
Of anie's here, how cloſely wee haue hunted But 
This Cubb (ſince he vnlodg'd) from hole to hole, (My 
Your Knowledge is our Chronicle: firſt Ireland, It is 
The common tage of Noveltie, preſented . Fron 
This gewgaw to oppoſe vs; there the: Geraldine: Thi. 
And Butlers once againe ſtood in —_—_ ” Ap 
Of this Coloſſice ſtatue: Gharle; of Fraunce | 01 


Thence 
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Thence call'd him into his protection; 

Diſſembled him the law full heire of England; 

Yet this was all but French diſſimulation, 

Ayming at peace with vs, which being granted 

On honorable Termes on our part, ſuddenly 

This /moake of ſtraw was packt from Fraunce againe, 
T'infect ſome grofler ayre ; and now wee learne 
(Maugre the malice of the baſtard Newill, 

Sir Talor, and a hundred Engliſh Rebells) 

Thei'r all retir'd to Flaunders, to the Dam 

That nurſt this eager Whelpe, Margaret of Burgundie. 
But wee will hunt him there too, wee will hunt him, 


Hunt him to Death euen in the Beidam's Sete, 


art 


But more of this anon— 


CC 


Tho the Arch-duke were his Buckler. 
Sur. She has ſtibd him The faire white roſe of 
England. 
Daw. Iollie Gentleman, more fit to be a Swabber 
To the Flemiſh after a drunken ſurfet ! 


Enter Vrſwick. 


vr. Gracious Soueraigne, pleaſe you peruſe this paper. 

Dur. The Kings 'Countenance, gathers a fprightly . 
bloud : 

Daw. Good newes belicue it. 


K. Fi ſwick thine Eare 
Th'aſt lodgd him? 


Vr. Strongly, ſafe Sir. 
K. Enough, is Barely come — ? 
r, No, my Lord. 
R. No matter——phew, hee 8 1 a running w eede, 
At pleaſure to be pluck'd y by the rootes : | 
haue bethought mee. 
(My Lords) for reaſons which you ſhall pertake, L 
It is our pleaſure to remoue our Court ; 
From Weſtminſler to th. Tower : Wee will lodge 
This very Night there, giue, Lord Chamberlaine, 
A preſent order for it. 
Stan, The Tober I ſhall fir, 


X, Come 
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K. Come my true, beſt, faſt friends, theſe clouds 

will vaniſh, 
The Sunne will ſhine at full: The Heauens are clearing. 
[ Exeunt, 


Flouriſh. Enter Huntley and Paliell. 


Hunt. You trifle time Sir. 
Dal. Oh my noble Lord, 
You conſter my griefes to ſo hard a ſence, 
That where the text is argument of pittie, 
Matter of earneſt loue, your gloſſe corrupts it 
With too much ill plac'd mirth. | 
Hunt. Much mirth, Lord Daliell? 
Not ſo I vow : obſerve. mee, ſprightly gallant: 
I know thou art a noble ladd, a hanſome, 
Diſcended from an honorable Aunceſtrie, 
Forward and actiue, do'ſt reſolue to wreſtle, 
And ruffle in the world by noble actions 
For a braue mention to poſteritie: 
J ſcorn not thy affection to my Daughter, 
Not I by good St. Andrew ; but this bugg- beare, 
This whoreſone tale of honor, (honor Daliell) 
So hourely chatts, and tattles in mine eare, 
The peece of royaltie that is ſtitch d vp 
In my Kates bloud, that tis as dangerous 


As fooliſh for my gravitie to admit it. 
1 haue ſpoake all at once. 
Dal. Sir, with this truth 


For thee young Lord, to pearch ſo neere an Eaglet, 


You mix ſuch Wormewood, that you leaue no hope 


For my diſorderd palate, e'er to relliſh 
A wholeſome taſte again; alas, I know Sir, 
What an vnequall ſtance lies betweene - 
Great Huntlies Daughters birth, and Daliells fortunes. 
| Shee's the Kings kinfwoman, plac d neere the Crowne 
A Princeſſe of the bloud, and Ia Subject. 


Hun. Right, but a noble Subject, put in that oo. 
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But muſt not bee ſo, muſt not: 
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Dal. J could adde more; and in the righteſt Line, 
Deriue my Pedigree from Adam Mure, 
A Scottiſh Knight; whote Daughter, was the Mother 
To him who firſt begat the race of lam eſes 
"That ſway the Scepter to this very day. 
But kindreds ate not ours, when once the date 
Of many yeares, haue ſwallow'd vp the memory 
Of their originals : So paſture fields 
Neighbouring too ncerc the Ocean, are ſoop'd vp 
And knowne no more: for ſtood | in my firſt 
And nate Greatneſſe, if my Princcly Nliflreſſe 
Voutſatd mee not her Servant, twere as good 
were reduc'd to Clownery ; to nothing 
As to a Throane of Wonder. 
Hunt. Now by Salnt Andrew 
A ſparke of mettal, a'has a braue fire in him. 
I would a had my Daughter ſo 1 knewt not: 
well young L.ord 
This will not do yet, if the Girle be headitrong 
And will not hearken to good Counſaile, ſteale her 
And runne away with her, daunce galliards, doe, 
And friſke about the World to lcarne-the Languages: 
T' will be a thriving Trade; you may ſet vp by't. . 
Dal. With pardon (noble Gourdom) this Diſdaine 
Suites not your Daughters Vertue, or my Conſtancie. 
Hunt. You are angric——would awould beate me, I 
_ deſerue it. | 
Daliell thy hand, w'are friends; follow thy Courtſhip 
Toke thine owne time and ſpeake; ; if thou prevail'ſt 
With paſſion more then I can with my Counſaile, 
Shee's thine, nay, ſhee is thine, tis a faire Match 
Free and allowed, Ile onely vie my Tongue 
Without a Fathers power, ule thou thine : 
Self _ ſelfe haue; no more words, winne and weare 
er 


Dal. You bleſſe mee, I am now too poore in Thanks 
To pay the debt I owe you. 


B Hunt. 
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Hunt. Nay, th art poore a N loue his ſpirit in- 
finitely. 
Looke yee, thee comes, to her now, to her, to her. 
Enter Katharine and lane 4 
Kat. The King commands your preſence Sir. 
Hunt. The Gallant=—this this this Lord, this 
Servant (Kate) of yours deſires to be your Maiſter. 
Kar. I acknowledge him, a worthy friend of mine. 
Dal. Your humbleit Creature. 
Hunt. So, ſo, the Game's a foote, me kur Cold hunting, 
The Hare and Hounds are parties. 
Dal. Princely Lady,— -how moſt oy lam to 
imploy | 
My ſervices, in honour of your vetthes; 
How hopeleſſe my detires are to enjoy - * + 
Your fair opinion, and much more your loue ; 
Are onley matter of defpaire, vnleſſe 
Your goodneſle giue large warrant to my boldneſſe 
My fe eble- wi ing d ambition. 
Hunt. This is eur viel 
Kat, My Lord 1 interrupt you not. Wy 
Hunt. Indeede 
Now on my life ſheel court him—nay, nay, on Sir. 
Dal. Oſt haue I tun'd the Leſſon of- my Sorrowes 
To ſweeten diſcord, and intich your pittie; 
But all in vaine. : heere had my Comtorts ſunck. 
And never ris'n againe, to tell a ſtorie 
Of the deſpairing Lover, had not now 
Even now the Earle your Father. 
Hunt, Ameanes mee fave, 2 
Dal. After ſome fit diſputes of your Condition, 
Your Highneſſe and my Lowneſle, givin a woe 
Which did not more embolden, then encourage 
My fauiting tongue. 
Hun. How how 2 how's that ? 
Embolden ? encourage ? I encourage ye ? d' ee Nee fir 2 
A ſubtill trick, a queint one, — will you heare (man) 
What did J fay to yo); come come toth poynt. 


Kat, 
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i Xat. It ſhall not neede my Lord. 
Hunt. Then heare mee, Kate : 
Keep you on that hand of her ; I on this 
Thou ſtandſt betweene a Father and 2 Suiter, 
Both ſtriving for an intereſt in thy heart : 
1tce courts thee for Affection, I for Duty; 
Hee as a Servant pleads, but by the priviledge 
Of nature, tho' I might command, my care 
| Shall onely Counſaile what it ſhall not force. 
, Thou canſt but make one choyce, the tyes of Ma: riage 
| Arc Tenures, not at will, but during life. 
o | Conſider whoes thou art, and w ho; a Princeſſe, 
A Princeſſe of the royal bloud of Scotland. 
In the full ſpring of youth, and freſh in beautie. 
The King that fits vpon the Throne is young 
And yet unmarryed, forward in attempts 
n any leaſt occaſion, to endanger 
His perſon ; Wherefore, Kaze, as I am confident 
Thou dar'ſt not wrong thy Birth and Education 
By ycelding to a common ſervile rage 
Of female wantonneſſe, ſo I am confident 
Thou wilt proportion all thy thoughts to fide 
Thy equalls, if not equall thy ſuperiors. 
My Lord of Daliell young in Yeares, is old 
in Honors, but not eminent in Titles 
Or in Eſtate, that may ſupport or adde to 
The expectation of thy Fortunes; ſettle 
Thy will and reaſon by a ſtrength of Indgment 
For in a word, I give thee freedome, take it. 
Ik equall fates haue not ordain'd to pitch 
Thy hopes aboue my height, let not thy paſſion 
Lade thee to ſhrinke mine Honor in oblivion : 
Thou art thine own; I haue done. 
Dal. Oh! yare all Oracle, 

The living ſtocke and roote of truth and wiſedome. 
ir 2- Kat, My worthieſt Lord and Father, the indulgence 
n) oft your ſweete compoſition, thus commands 

The loweſt of obedience, you haue graunted 
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A libertie ſo large, that I want ſkill 

To chooſe without direction of ExamryLeE : 
From which 1 daily learne, by how much more 
You take off from the roughneſſe of a Father, 
By ſo much more I am engag'd to tender - 

The dutie of a Daughter. For Yeſpes | 
Of Birth, degrees of Title, and Advancement, 
I nor admire, nor flight them; all my fludies 


Shall ever ayme at this perfection onely, 


J. hue and dye ſo, that you may not bluſh 
In any courſe of Mine to owne mee yours. 
Hunt, Kate, Kate, thou grow'ſt vpon my heart, like 
Peace, | 
Creating every other houre a Iubile. 

Kat. To you my Lord of Daliell, J addreſſe 
Some few remaining words, the general! Fame 
That ſpeakes your Merit even in vulgar tongues, 
Proclaimes it cleare ; but in the heſt a Preſident. 

Hunt. Good Wench, good Girle y' fayth.. 

Kat. For my part (truit mee) 


I value mine owne worth at higher rate, 


Cauſc you arc pleaſd to prize it; if the ſtreame 
Of your proteſted ſervice (as you terme it) 
Runne in a Conſtancie, more then a Complement ; 


It thall be my delight, that worthy loue 


Leadcs you to worthy actions; and theſe guide yee 
Richly to wedde an hoxouravle name: 

So every vertuous praiſe,” in after ages, 

Shall be your heyre, and J in your braue mention, 
Be chronicled the Mo THER Of that ue, 

That glorious iſſue. 

Hunt. Oh that I were young againe, 
Sheed make mee court proud danger, and ſucke ſpirit 
From reputation. 

Kat. To the preſent motion 
Heeres all that I dare anſwer: when a ripeneſſe 
Of more experience, and ſome vie of time, 
Reſolucs to treate the freedome of my youth 


Vpon 


pirit 


- Ambition not to ſoare a farther flight, 


My noble Lord of Huntley, you haue lent 


So private as his Cloſet, hee is pleaſd 
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Vpon exchange of troathes, I ſhall deſire 
No ſurer credit, of a match with vertue, 
Then ſuch as liues in you; mean time, my hopes are 
Preſerv'd ſecure, in having you a friend. 
Dal. You are a bleſſed” Lady, and inſtruct 


Then in the perfum'd ayre of your ſoft voyce. 


A full extent of bountie to this parley ; 
And for it, ſhall command your humbleſt Servant. 
Hunt. Enough; wee are ſtill friends, and will continue 
A heartie lone, oh Kate, thou art mine owne : 
No more, my Lord of Crawford. 
Enter Crawford, 
Craw. From the King I come my Lord of Huntley, 
Who in Counſaile requires your preſent ayde. 
Hunt. Some weightie buſineſle ! 
Craw. A Secretarie from a Duke of Yorke, 
The ſecond ſonne to the late Engliſh Edward, 
Conceal'd I know not where theſe fourteen yeares, 
Craues Audience from our Maiſter, and tis ſaid 
Ths Duke himſelfe ts following to the Court, 
Hunt. Duke vpon Duke, tis well; tis well heeres buſtling 
For Majeſtie; my Lord, I will along with yee. 
Craw. My ſervice noble Lady. 
Kat. Pleaſe yee walke fir d 
Dal. Times haue their changes, ſorrow makes men 
« wilt, 
6 I be Sunne it ſelfe muſt ſett as well as ith 7 
Then why not I---faire Madilam I wait on yee. Exe. omnes. 


Enter Durham, Sir Robert Clifford, and Vrſwick: Lights. 


Dur. You finde (Sir Robert Clifford) how ſecurely 
King Henry our great Maiſter, doth commit 
His perſon to your Loyaltie; you taſte 
His Bountie and his Mercy even in this; 
That at a time of night ſo late, a place 
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Sir you are a juſt Maſter, but J 
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To admit you to his favour; doe not faulter 
In your Diſcovery, but as you covet | 
A'hberall gracc, and pardon for your follies, 
So labour to deſerue it, by laying open 
All plotts, all perſons, that contriue againſt it. | 
Vr. Remember not the Witchcraft, or the Magick, 
The Charmes, and Incantations, which the Sorcereſſe 
Of Burzund,;e hath caſt vpon your reaſon ! 
Sir Robert bee your dyne friend now, diicharge 
Your conſcicnce freely, all of ſuch as loue you, 
Stand Sureties for your honeſtie and truth. 
Take heede you doe not dallie wich the King, 
He is wiſe as he is gentle. | | 
cif Jam miſcravie, 
If Way be not mercifull. 
. Vrf. The King comes. 
Enter King n 
K. H. Chfford ? | 
Cl. Let my weak knees rot on the earth, 
If 1 appeare as lep'rous in my treacheries, 
Before your royall eyes; as to mine owne 
I ſeeme a Monſter, by my breach of truth. . | 
K. FH. Clifford ſtand vp, for inſtance of thy ſafetie 
1 offer thee my hand. a 
Clif. A ſoveraigne Balme 
For my bruis'd Soule, I kiſſe it with a greedineſſe. 


K. H. Tell me, is every circumſtance; thou haſt ſet 
- dowhe 
w ith thine owne Wel. within this paper true? 


Is it a ſure intelligence of all 


"The progreſſe of our enemies intents 
Without corruption? 
Clif. True, as I wiſh Heaven ; F: 
Or my infected Honor white againe. | 
K. H. Wee know all (Clifford) fully, fince this Metedr 


This ayrie Apparition firſt diſcradled 


From Tourna) into Portugall; and chenoee - 
Ad vanc'd 


"Mii 
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That Frion, Frion, 
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Advanc'd his firie blaze for adoration 

Toth ſuperſtitious 1ri/þ ; ſince the beard 

Of this wild Comet, conjur'd into Fraunce, 

Sparkled in antick flames i in Charles his Court: 

But ſhrunke againe from thence, and hid in Darkneſſe, 
Stole into Flanders, flouriſhing the Ragges 


Of painted Power on the thore of Kerr, 


Whence hee was beaten backe with ſhame and ſcorne, 
Contempt, and laughter of ſome naked Out-lawes ; 
But tell me, what new courſe now ſhapes Duke Perzin ? 
Cliff. For Ireland (mightie Henrie:) fo inſtructed 
By Stephen Frion, ſometimes. Secretarie 
In the French tongue vnto your ſacred Excellence, 
But Perkins Tutor now. 
k. H. A ſubtill villaine ! 
you my Lord of Durham 


Knew well the man. 

Dur. French both in heart and actions! 
K. E. Some Iriſh heads worke in this mine of Treaſon; 
Speake em! 

Cliff. Not any of the beſt; your fortune 

Hath dulld their ſplecnes; never had Counterfeit 
Such a confuſed Rabble of loft Banquerouts 
For Counſellors : firſt Heron a broken Mercer, 
Then John a Water, ſometimes Major of Corke, 
Sketon a Taylor, and a Scrivenor 

Calld Aſtley: and what ere theſe liſt to treate of, 

Perkin muſt harken to; but Frion, cunning 
Ahoue theſe dull capacities, ſtill prompts him, 
To flie to Scotland to young Iames the fourth, 
And ſue for ayde to him; this is tae” lateſt 
Of all their reſolutions. 

K. H. Still more > Ei 
Peſtilent Adder, hee will hifſe out poyſon 
As dang'rous as infection we mutt match em. 
Clifford? thou haſt ſpoke home, wee giue thee life ; 
But Clifford, there are people of out owne 
Remain behinde vntold, who are they Clifford?» 
; B: 4 Name 
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Name thoſe and wee are friends, and will to reſt, 
Tisthy laſt taſke. 
Cl. Oh Sir, nere 1 muſt breake 
A moſt vnlawfull Oath to keepe a juſt one. 
K. E. Well, well, be briefe, be briefe. 
: Clif. The firſt in ranck 
Shall be John Rattliſe, Lord Firzwater, then 
Sir Simen Mountfbrd, and Sir Thomas Th Wares, 
With William Dawlegney, Cheſſoner, Aſtwood, 
TVorjley the Deane Sf Paxles, two other Fryars, 
And Robect Ratclife. 
| FC. H. Church-men are turn'd Divells. 
Theſe are the principall. 
CliZ One more remaines 
Vn-nam'd, whom I could will ingly forget. 
K. H. Ha W one more? | 
Cliff. Great Sir, do not heare him: | 
For when Sir Nilliam Stanlie your Lord Chamberiaine | 


Shall come into the lift, as he is chiefe 5 
1 ſhall loſe credit with yee, yet this Lord, a 
Laſt nam'd, is firſt againſt you. 


K. H. Vrfwick the li ght, view well my face Sirs, 
Is there bloud left in it? | 
Dur. You alter | | 
Strangely Sir. | | 
9 Alter Lord Bithop ?- J 
Why Clifford ſtab'd mee, or I 0 d a Aab'd mee. 7 
Sirra, it is a cuſtome with the guiltie | | c 
| Fo thinke they ſet their owne ſtaines off, by laying \ 
1 Aſperſions on ſome nobler then themſelues: 1 
| Lyes waite on Treaſons, as I finde it here. | 
=: - Thy life againe is forfeit, I recall | | 2 
1 My word of Mercy, for I know thou dar'ſt 
|| [REFERS the name no more. 
. Cliff. I dare, and once more 
Vpon my knowledge, name Sir William Sranlie 
Both in his Counſaile, and his Purſe, the chicfe | 
Aſſiſtant, to the fain'd Duke of Yorke, 650 1 | S. 


O 2 
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+ | Dur. Moſt ſtrange ! 
Vr/. Moſt wicked! 3 a | 
K. H. Yet againe, once more; 

Cliff. Sir William Stanlie is your ſecret Enemy, 
And if time fit, will openly profeſſe it. 

K. H. Sir William Stanlie > Who? Sir William Stanlie. 
My Chamberlaine, my Counſellor, the loue, 
The pleaſure of my Court, my boſome Friend, 
The Charge, and the Controulement of my perſon; 
The Keyes and Secrets of my Treaſurie; 
The all of all I am : I am vnhappie : 
Miſerie of confidence, —let mee turne Traytor 
To mine own perſon, yeeld my Scepter vp 
To Edwards Sifter, and her baſtard Duke ! 

Dur. You. looſe: your conſtant temper. 

K. H. Sir William Stanlie ! | 
Oh doe not blame mee; hee, twas onely hee k 
Who having reſcu'd mee in Boſworth feld 
From Richards bloudy ſword, ſnatch'd from his Head 
The Kingly Crowne, and plac'd it firſt on mine. 
Hee never fail'd mee; what haue I deſerv'd 


To looſe this good mans heart, or hee, his owne ? 


Vrſ. The night doth waſte, this paſſion ill becomes yee ; 
Provide againſt your danger. 

| K. H. Let it be ſo. 
Vrfwick com mand ftreight. Stanly to his chamber. 
Tis well wee are ith Tower ; ſet a guard on him ; 
Clifford to bed; you muſt lodge here to night, 
Weel talke with you to morrow : my ſad foule 
Devines ſtrange troubles. 

Daw. Ho, the King, the King, 


— 


I muſt haue entrance. 


” K. H. Dawbneys voyce; admit him. 
What new. combuſtions huddle next to keepe 
Our eyes from relt ? the newes? 
Enter Dawbney, 
Daw. Ten thouſand Corniſh grudging to pay your 


Subſidies, haue gatherd a head, led by a 


B 5 Blackſmith, 


Sca rce owe them thankes: they are diſguiſed Princes, 
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Blackſmith, and a Lawyer; they make for Tondun, 

And to them is joyn'd Lord Audlie; as they march, 

Their number daily encreaſes, they arc—— 

K. H. Raſcalls—talbe no more; 8 

Such are not worthie of my thoughts to night: 

And if I cannot fleepe, Ille wake: to bed. 

When Counſailes faile, and theres in man no Truſt, 

Even then, an arme from heaven, fights'for the Juſt. 
5 4 2 2 | [ Exennr. 

Finis Actus primi. = 
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Actus Secundus. Scæna prima. 


Enter aboue- Counteſſe of Crawford, Katherine, Jane, 
with other Ladies. rt pt 0477 


: | Counteſſe. 7 
OME Tad e, heeres a ſolemne preparation 
For entertainment of this Eng Prince; 
The King intends grace more than ordinaric, _ 
'T were pittie now, if a' ſhould prove 4 Counterfeit.” _ 
Tat. Bleſſe the young Man, our Nation would be 
| laugh'd at 5 8 BE 
For honett ſoules through Chriſtendome: my Father 
Hath a weak ftomacke to the buſineſfe (Madam) 
ut that the King muſt not be croſt. 
| ” Coun. A'brings 
\A goodly Troope (they ſay) of Gallants with him; 
Aut very modeſt People, for they ſtrive not 
Te fame their names too much; their God-ſathers 
Ma y be beholding to them, but their Fathers 


U 


Brought up it ſeemes to honeſt Trades; no matter; 
The F will breake forth in ſeaſon. 
MEE. 8 lane. Or breake out. 8 
For 1voft of em are broken by report, — The Eing, 
| = | Kar. 
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Kat. Let vs obſerue em and be ſilent. 
Flouriſn, Enter King James, Huntley, Crawford, and 
| Daliell. 
K. I. The right of Kings (my Lords) enends not N 
To the fafe Conſervation of their owne; 
But alſo to the ayde of ſuch Allies 
As change of time, and ſtate, hath often times 
Hurld down from careful Crownes, to vndergoe 
An exerciſe of ſufferance in both fortune 
So Eugliſh Richard ſurnam'd Cor-de-lyon, 
80 Robert Bruce our royall Anceſtor, 
Forc'd by the tryall of the wrongs they felt, 
Both ſought, and found ſupplyes, from forraigne Kings 
To repoſſeſſe their owne : then grudge nor (Lords) 
A much diſtreſſed Prince, King Charles of Fraunce, 
And Maximilian of Bohemia both, 
, Haue ratified his Credit by their Letters. 
I Shall wee then be diſtruſtfull? No, Compaſſion 
1 Is one rich lewell that ſhines in our Crowne, 
And wee will haue it thine there. | 
Hunt. Doe your will Sir. 
R. I. The young Duke is at hand, Daliell from vs 
Firſt greete him, and conduct him on; then Crawford: 
Shall meete him next, and Huntley laſt of all 
be Preſent him to our armes; found ug Mufique 
Whullt . encounters eo ae Hoboyes, 


[Daliell goes aut . in Perkin at the | doors?) 
zwhere Crawford entertaines him, and from 
Crawford, Huntley ſalutes him, and preſents | 
him to the King: they embrace, Perkin in ſtate 
retires ſome few paces backe : During which + 
Ceremony, the Noblemen ſlightly ſalute Fryon, } 
Heron a Mercer, Sketon 4 Taylo!,: Aſtley a | 


8, . Scrivenor, with lohn a Watring, all Perkins Fol- 
i lovers. Salutations ended : ceaſe Muſique. 
War. Moſt high, moſt mightto King! chat now thete 
* tands ä 0 
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Before yout eyes, in preſence of your Peeres, 
A ſubject of the rareſt kinde of pittie 

That hath in any age touch'd noble hearts, 
'The vulgar ſtorie of a Princes ruine, 


Hath made it too apparent: Evxors knowes, 


And all the Weſterne World what perſecution 


Hath rag'd in malice, againſt Vs, ſole heire 


> 


To the great Throne of old Plantaginerts. 

How from our Nurſery, wee haue beene hurried 

Vnto the Sanctuarie, from the SanRuaric 

Forc'd to the Priſon, from the Priſon hald 

By cruell hands, to the Tormentors furie ; 

Is regiſtred alreadie in the Volume 

Of all mens tongues; whoſe true relation drawes 

Compaſſion, meked into weeping eyes, | 

And bleeding ſoules: but our misfortunes ſince, * 

Haue rang'd a larger progreſſe through ſtrange Lands, 

Protected in our Innocence by Heaven. | 

Edward the Fift our brother, in his Tragedie | +» 

Quench'd their hot thirſt. of bloud, whoſe hire to murther 

Faid them their Wages, of deſpaire and horrour ; 

The ſoftneſſe of ay childe- hood ſmil'd vpon 

The roughneſſe of their taſke, and rob'd them farther 

Ok hearts to dare, or hands to execute. | 

Great King they ſpar'd my life, the butchers ſpar'd it; 

Return'd the tyrant, my vnnaturall Vncle, | 

A truth of my diſpatch; I was conveyd | 

With ſecreſie and ſpeede to TJournay; foſterd * 

By obſcure meanes, taught to vnlearne my ſelfe: 

But as I grew in yeares, I grew in ſence = 

Of Feare, and of Diſdaine; Feare of the Tyrant 

Whoſe power ſwaide the Throne then, when Diſdaine 

Of living ſo. vnknowne, in ſuch a ſervile 1 

And abject Lowneſle, prompted mee to thoughts 

Of recollefting who I was; I ſhooke off 

My Bondage, and made halt to let my Aunt 

Of Burgundie acknowledge mee her kinſman; | 
eire to the. Crowne of England, ſnatch'd by Henry 
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| From Rhichards head; a thing ſcarce knowne ith world. 


K. I. My Lord, it ſtands not with your Counſaile now 
To the upon invectiv es, if you can 
Make this apparent what you haue diſcourſt 
In every Circumſtance, wee will not ſtudie 
An anſwer, but are ready in your Cauſe. 
War. You are a wiſe, and juſt King, by the Powers 
Aboue, reſervd beyond all other aydes 
To plant mec in mine owne Inheritance: 
To marrie theſe two Kingdomes in a Loue 
Never to be divorc'd, while time is time. 
As for the manner firſt of my. Eſcape, 
Of my Conveyance next, of my Lite ſince, 
The Mmeanes, and perſons, who were inſtruments ; 


Great Sir, 'tis fit I over-paſle in ſilence: 


Reſerving the relation, to the ſecrecy | 
Of your owne Princely care, fince it concernes 
Some great Ones living yet, and others dead, 
Whoſe iſſue might be queſlion'd. For your Bountie, 
Royall Magnificence to him that ſeekes it, 
Wes vow hereafter, to demeane our ſelfe, 
As if wee were your owne, and natural brother: 
mitting no occaſion in our perſon, 
To expreſſe a gratitude, beyond example. 
k. { Hee mult bee more then Subject, who can vtter 
The language of a King, and ſuch is thine. 
Take this for anſwer, bee what ere thou art, 
Thou never ſhalt repent that thou haſt put 
Thy caufe, and perſon, into my protection. 


Coſen of Yorke, thus once more we embrace thee z 


Welcome to lames of Scotland, for thy ſafetie; 
Know ſuch as love thee not, ſhall never wrong thce. 
Come, wee will taſte a while our Court delights, 
Dreame hence afflictions paſt, and then proceede 
To high attempts of Honor, on, leade on; 

Both thou and thine are ours, and we will guard yee. 
Leade 0h——Exeunt, Manent Ladies aw 
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Con. I haue not ſeene a Gentleman 
Of a more braue aſpect, or goodlier carriage; 


„, 

As if his cauſe concert d me; I ſhould pittie him 
if a' ſhould proue another then he feemes.. 
Enter Crawford © 


ttantly, 
For entertainment of the Duke. 
Kat. The Duke 
Mutt then be entertain'd, the King obayd: 
It is our dutie. 
Coun. Wee will all waite on him. 


K. H. Haue yee condemn'd my Chamberlaine? 


Cleere and manifeſt, as foule and dangerous: 
Beſides the guilt of his conſpiracie preſt him 
So neerely, that it drew from him free 
Confeſſion without an ere 
K. H. Oh Lord Biſhop, 
This argued ſhame; and row for his follie ** 
And muſt not ſtand in evidence 3 
Our mercie, and the ſoftneffe of our nature 3 
The rigor and extremitie of LaW 
Ts ſometimes too too bitter, but wee carry 
A Chancerie of pittie in our- boſome. 
L hope wee may. reprieue him from the ſentence: 
Of death; 1 hope, we may. 

enen may, you may; 
And fo perfwade your Subjects, that the Title 
Of Yorke is better, nay, more juft, and lawfull, 
Then yours of Lancaſter ; ſo Stanlie houlds: 
Which if it be not Treaſon in the higheſt, 
Then we are traytors all; perjur'd and falſe, 


His Fortunes moue not him——Madam, yare paſſionate. 
Kat. Belhrew mee, but his words have touchd mee 


Craw.. Ladies the King commands your preſence in- 


Flouriſh, Enter King Henry, Oxford, 3 Surey. 


Dur. His Treafons condemn'd him (Sir,) which were as 
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Who haue tooke oath to Henry, and the juſtice 
Of Henries Title; Oxfcrd, Surrey, Dawbney, 
With all your other Peeres of State, and Church, 
Forſworne, and Stanlie true alone to Heaven, 
And Englands lawtull Heire. 
Ox. By Veeres old Honors, 
le cut his throate dares ſpeake it. 
Sur. Tis a quarrell 
1 0 ingage a ſoule in. 
K. H. What 2 coyle is here, 
To keepe my gratitude ſincere and perfect? 
Stanlie was once my friend,” and came in time 
To fave my life; yet to ſay truth (my Lords,) 
The man ſtaid long enough tindanger it: 
But I could fee no more into his Heart, 
Then what his outward actions did preſent; 
And for em haue rewarded him ſo fulli ce, 
As that there wanted nothing in our guiſfſt 
To gratifie his merit, as I thought, | | 
Vnleſſe I ſhould devide my Crowne with him, 
And giue him halfe; tho now I well perceiue | 
Twould ſcarce haue feru'd his turne, without the Whole. 
Bat I am charitable (Lords) let Iuſtice 5 
Proceede in execution, whites I mourne - 
The loffe of one, whom | eſteemd a friend. | 
Dur. Sir, he is coming this way, 
K. H. If a ſpeake to me, 


I could denie him nothing; to prevent it, 


I mutt withdraw, pray (Lords) commend my favours. 

To his laft peace, which I with him, will pray for: 

That done, it doth concerne vs, to conſult 

Of other following Froubles. rey) Exeunt. 
Ox. I am glad bees gone, vpon my life he would 

Haue pardon d the Traytor, had a'ſcene him. 
Sur. "Tis a King compos'd of Gentleneſſe. 
Dur. Rare, and vnheard of; 

But every Man is neereſt to himſelfe, 

And that the King obſerues, tis fit a ſhould. 
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Enter Stanly ; Executioner: Vrſwick and Dawbney. 


Stan. May I not ſpeake with Clifford. ere I make 
This piece of Frailtie off? 

Dawb: You ſhall, hees ſent N 

Stan. I muſt not fee the King 

Dur. From him Sir William 
Theſe Lords and I am ſent, hee bad vs s ſay 
That he commends his mercy to your thoughts; 
Wiſhing the Lawes of England could remit 
The forfeit of your life, as willingly 
As he would in the ſweetneſſe of his nature, 
Forget your treſpaſſe; but how ere your body 
Fall into duſt, Hee vowes, the King himſelfe 
Doth vow, to keepe a requiem for your ſoule, 

As for a friend, cloſe treaſur'd in his boſome. 

Ox. Without remembrance of your errors paſt, 
] come to take my leave, and with you Heaven. 

Sur. And I, good Angetis guard yee. 

Stan. Oh the King 
Next to my ſoule, ſhall be the neereſt ſubje& 

Of my laft prayers; my graue Lord of Durham, 

My Lords of Oxford, Surrey, Dawbney, all, 

Accept from a poore dying man, a farewell. 

J was as you are once; great, and ſtood hopefull 

Of many fleuriſhing yeares, but fate, and time 

Haue wheeld about, to turne mee into nothing. 
Enter Clifford. 'S 

Daw. Sir Robert Clifford comes, — man (Sir William) 
You fo defire to ſpeake with. 

Dur. Marke their meeting. 

Cliff. Sir William Stanlie, | am ne your Conſcience 
Before your end, hath emptied every burthen 
Which charg'd it, as that you can cleerely witneſſe, 
How farre* 1 haue proceeded in a dutie 
That both concern'd my truth, and the States ſafetie. 


Stan. Mercy, how deare is life to ſuch as hugge it ? 


Come hether—by this token thinke on me — 


Makes a Croſſe on Cliffords face with his finger. 


E Cuff, 
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Cliff. This token? What? I am abus d? 
Stan. You are not. 
I wett vpon your cheekes a holy Sieve, 
The Croſſe, the Chriflians badge, the Traytors infamie : 
Weare Cliford to thy grane this painted Emblem : 
Water ſhall never w aſh it off, all eyes 
That gaze vpon thy face, ſhall reade there written, 
A State-Informers Character, more vglie 
Stamp'd on a noble Name, then on a baſe. . 
The Heavy ens forgiue thee ; pray {my Lords) no change 
Of words: this man and 1 haue us'd too mante. 
Cliff. Shall I be diſgracd without replie ? 
Dur. Glue loofers 
Leave to talke; his loſſe is irrecoverable 
| Stan, Once more 
T oall a long farewell; the beſt of Greatneſſe 
Preſerue the King ; my next ſuite is (my Lords) 
To be remembred to my noble Brother, 
Darby my much griev'd Brother; Oh] perſwade him, 
That I ſhall ſtand no blemiſh to his houſe, 
In Chronicles writ in another age. 
My heart doth bleede for him; aud for e fiehes, 
Tell him, hee muſt not thinke, the ſtile of Darby, 
Nor being Huſband to King Herries Mother, 
The League with Peeres, the ſmiles of Fortune, can 
Secure his peace, aboue the ſtate of Man: 
| I take my leaue, to travaile to my duſt, 
n) «« Subjects deſerue their deaths whoſe Kings are juſt. 
Come Confeffor, on with thy Axe (friend) on. Exeunt. 
Cliff. Was I call'd hither by a Traytors breath - . 
ce To be vpbraided ? Lords, the King fhall know it. 
| Enter King Henry with a white ſtaffe. 
K. H. The King doth know it Sir; the King hath heard 
What he or you could ſay; Wee haue given credit 
To every point of Clffords information, 


2 The onely evidence gainſt Srarlies head. 
A' dycs fort, are you pleas'd ? 
my | Cliff. I pleas'd me Lord! 
= | K. H. 
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Conſiſt in all, of Horſe and Foote, at Joaſt 
In number ax and twentie thouſand ; len 
| Daring, and able, reſolute to fight, 


For them, wee order thus, Oxford in chiefs 
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K. H. No ecchoes: for your ſervice, wee diſuriſſe 
Your more attendance on the Court; take eale 
And liue at home; but as you loue your lite, 

Stirre not from London without: leave from vs. 
Weele think on your reward, away. 

Gli. I goe Si. Exit Clifford. 

K. H. Dye all our griefes with Sranlie; take this Stafle 
Of Office Dauubney, henceforth be our Chamberlain. 

Daub. Jam your humbleſt Servant. 

K. H. Wee are foliowed 

By enemies at home, that will not ceaſe 
To ſeœeke their owne confuſion; 'tis moſt true, 
The Corniſb vader Awdley are marcht on 
As farre as Winchefler ; but let them come, | 
Our forces are in readineſſe, weele catch em 
In their own toyles 

Daub. Your Armie, being muktred, 


And loyall in their truthes. 
X. H. Wee know. it Dazubney : 


K 7 


Aſſiſted by. bolde Eſex, and the Farls © 1 
Of Sufſolke, {hall lead on the firſt Natalia: 4 I 
Be that your charge. | 
Ox. I humbly thanke your Majeſtie. cally ? 
R. H. The next Deviſion. wee aſſigne to Dawhney \ 
Theſe muſt be Men of Action, for on thoſe 1 
The Fortune of our Fortunes, muſt rele, | | } 
The laſt and mayne, our ſelſe commands in perſon, ; 
As readie to reſtore the fight at all-times, | 
As to conſummate an aſſured, yictorie. | 
 Dawb.. The King is ſtill. oraculous. © 2 
X. H. But Surrey, | 
Wee haue imployment of more toyle for thee! 


For our intelligence comes ſwiftly to Ms 1.07 -: | 


T hat la mes of Scotland, late hath entertain 'd | * 
Perkin 
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- Perkin the Counterfeit, with more then common 


Grace and reſpect; nay courts him with rare favours; 
The Sect is young and forward, wee muit looke for 
A ſaddaine ſtorme to England from the North: 
Which to withſtand, Durham ſhall poſt to Norham, 
To fortific the Caſtle, and ſecure 
The frontiers, againſt an Invaſion there. 
Surrey {hall follow ſoone, with ſuch an Armie, 
As may relieue the Biſhop, and incounter 
On all occations, the death-daring Scotts. 
You know. your charges al, tis now a time 
To execute, not ralke, Heaven is our guard ſtill. 
Warre muſt breede Peace, ſuch is the fate of Kings. 
Exeitht: 
| Fnter Crawford * Daliell. 
Cratuf. Tis more then itrange, my reaſon cannot 

anſwere 
Such argument of fine Impoſture, coucht 
In witch-craft of perſwaſion, that it faſhions | 
Impoſſibilities, as if appearance Its 
Could cozen truth jt ſelf; this Duk-ling Muſhrome : 
Hath doubtleſſe charm'd the King. : 

Pat. A' courts the Ladies, 
As if his ſtrength of language, chaynd attention 
By power of prerogative. 
Crau f. It madded 


ly very ſoule, to heare our Aaiffers motion: 


What ſuretie both of Amitie, and Honor, 
Muſt of neceſſitie inſue vpon 1 
A Match betwixt ſome noble of our Nation, LT 
And this braue Prince forſooth, © -* 

Dal. Twill proue too fatall, 


W. iſe Huntley feares the threatning. Bleſſe the Ladle 
From ſuch a ruine. 


Craw.* How 'the Counfaile pririe „ 
Of this young Phaeton, doe ſkrewe their faces 
Into a gravitie, their trades (good people) | 
Were never guiltie of? the meaneſt of em 
c Dreames 
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Dreames of at leaſt an Office in the State. 
Dal. Sure not the Hangmans, tis beſpoke alreadie 
FRE ſervice to their Rogueſhippes— ſilence. 
Enter King lames and Huntley. 
Kk. I. Doe not. 
Argue againſt our will; wee haue deſcended 
Somewllat (as wee may tearme it) too familiarly 
From Iuftice of our birth-right to examine 
The force of your Alleagence: Sir, wee haue; 
But find it ſhort of dutie! 
Hunt. Breake my heart, 
Doe, dae, King; haue my Services, my Loyaltie, 
(Heaven knowes vntainted ever) drawne vpon mee 
Contempt now in mine age ? when I but wanted 
A minute of a peace not to be troubled ? 
My laft, my long one? Let me be a Dotard, 
A Bedlame, a poore Sot, or what you pleaſe 
To haue me, ſo you will not ſtaine your bloud, 
Your owne bloud (royal Sir) though mixt with mine, 
By Marriage of this Girle to a Straggler ! - 
Take, take my head Sir, whilſt my tongue can wagge 
It cannot name him other. 
: K. J. Kings are Counterfeits 
In your repute (graue Oracle) not preſently 
Set on their Thrones, with Scepters in their fiſts: 
But vſe your owne detraction : tis our pleaſure 
To giue our Coſen Yorke for Wife our Kinſwoman 
The Ladie Katherine: Inſtinct of Soveraigntie 
Defignes the Honor, though her peer iſh Father 
Vſurps our Reſolution. |, 
Hunt. O tis well, 
Exceeding well, I never was ambitious 
Of uſing Congeys to my Dazghter Queene : 
A Meene, perhaps a Meene? Forgive me Daliel 


Thou honorable Gentleman, none here 
Dare ſpeake one word of Comfort? 
Pal. Cruell miſery ! 
Cra. The Lady gracious Prince, may be bath ſetled 
Affection 
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Affection on ſome former choyce. 


Dal. Inforcement, would proue but tyrannie. 

Hunt. I thanke ee heartily. 
Let any Yeoman of our Nation challenge 
An intereſt in he Girlie. then the King 
May adde a loynture of aſcent in Titles, 
Worthy a free conſent; now a'pulls downe 
What olde Deſert hath builded. 

K. I. Ceaſe perſwaſions, 

J violate no pawnes of faythes, intrude not 
On private loues; that 1 haue play'd the Orato: 
For Kingly Yorke to vertuous Rate, her grant 
Can juſtific, referring her contents 
To our proviſion. The Welch Harrie, henceforth 
Shall therefore know, and tremble to acknowledge, 
That not the paynted [doll of his pollicie, 


Shall fright the lawful owner from a Kingdome. 


Wee are reſolv'd. | 
Hunt. Some of thy Subjects hearts 
King lames will bleede for this! 
K. I. Then ſhall their blouds 
Be nobly ſpent; no more diſputes, hee is not. 
Our Friend who contradicts vs. 
Hunt, Farewell Daughter ! 


Enter. 
land my grietes will daunce now ,—Looke, Lords looke, 


Heeres hand in hand alreadie ? 
K. I. Peace old phrenſir. 


Enter Warbeck leading Katherine, complementing ; 
Counteſſe of Crawford, Iane, Frion , Major of 
Corke, Ailley, Heron and Sketon: 

How like a'King alookes ? Lords, but obſerue ' 
The confidence of his aſpect? Droſſe cannot 
Cleaue to ſo pure a mettall; royal Youth ! 
Plantaginett vndoubted ! 


Hunt, Ho trans Lady! 
But no Plantagenet byr Lady yet 
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By red Roſe or by Whyte. 
Warb. An Vnion this way, 
Settles poſſeſſion in a Monarchie | 
Eitabliſht rightly, as is my Inheritance: 
Acknowledge me but Soveraigne of this Kingdome, 
Your heart (fayre Princes) and the hand of Providence, 
Shall crowne you Queene of me, and my beſt Fortunes. 
Kath, Where my obedience is {my Lord) a dutic, 
Loue owes true ſervice. 
Warb. Shall I ? 
| K. I. Coſſen yes, 
Enjoy her; from my hand accept your Bride; 
And may they live at emnitie with comfort, 
Who. gricue at ſuch an equall pledge. of trothes. 
Ware the Princes Wife now. 
Kath. By your Gift Sir ; * 
Warb. Thus I take ſeiſure of mine owne. 
Kat. I miſſe yet 
A Fathers Bleſſing: Let me finde it; —humbly 
Vpon my knees 1 ſeeke it. 
Hunt. I am Huntley 
Olde Alexander Guerdon, a plaine Subject, 
Nor more, nor leſſe; and Ladie, if you wiſh for 
A Bicfling, you muſt bend your knees to Heav en ; 
For Heaven did giue me you; alas, alas, 
What would you "have me jay © may all the Happineſs 
My Frayers ever ſued to fall vpon you, 
Preſerue you in your Vertues ;j——preethce Daliell 
Come with me; for, I feele thy griefes as full 
As mine, lets flcale away, and cry together. 
[ Exent Huntley and Daliell. 
Dal. My hopes are in their ruincs. | 
R. I. Good kinde Huntley 
Is over-joy'd, a fit ſolemnitie, 
Shall perfite theſe delights : Crawford end 
Our order for the preparation. [ Exeunt, 
Manent Frion, Major, Aſtley, Heron and Sketon. 
3 Fri. 
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Fri. Now worthy Gentlemen, haue I not followed 
My vndertakings with ſucceſſe? Heeres entrance 
Into a certaintie aboue a Rope. 

Heron. Hopes are but hopes, I was ever Gunten 
when I traded but in remnants, that my Starres had re- 
ſerv'd me to the Title of a Viſcount at leaſt, Honor is 
Honor though cut out of any Stuffes. 


Sket. My Brother Heron, hath right wiſely delivered! is 


opinion: for he that threeds his needle with the ſharpe 
eyes of induftrie, ſhall in time go through-flitch, with 
the new Suite of preferment. 

Aſtley. Spoken to the purpoſe my fine witted brother 
Seton, for as no Indenture, but has its counterpawne ; 
no Noverint but his Condition, or Defeyſance; fo no 
right, but may haue claime, no claime but may haue poſ- 
ſellion, any act of Parliament to che contrary notw ich- 
ſtanding. 

Frion. Vou are all read in my ſteries of State, 

And quicke of apprehenſion, deepe in judgement, 
Actiue in reſolution; and tis pittie 

Such counfaile ſhould lye buryed in obſcuritie. 

But why in ſuch a time and cauſe of triumph, 

Stands the judicious Major of Corke ſo ſilent? 

Belccue it Sir, as ENGLISH RICHARD proſpers, 
You muſt not mifſe imployment of high nature. | 

Major. If Men may be credited in "their mortalitie, 
which I dare not peremptorily averre, but tney may, or 
not be; preſumptions by this Marriage are then (in ſooth) 
of fruitfull expectation. Or elſe I muſt not juſtifie other 
Mens beliefe, more then other ſhould rehe on mine. 

Frion. Pith of Experience, thoſe that haue borne Office, 
Weigh every word before it can drop from them ; 

But noble Counſellors, fince now the preſent, 
Requires in poynt of Honor (pray miſtake not) 
Some ſervice to our Lord; tis fit the Scotts 
Should not ingrofle all glory to themſelues, 

At this ſo grand, and eminent ſolemnitic. 

Set. The Scotts? the motion is deficd :; I had rather, 
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for my part, without tryall of my Countrie, ſuffer per- 
ſecution vnder the preſſing Iron of Reproach : or let my 
ſkinne be pinch'd full of oylett holes, with the Bodbin 
of Deriſton. 


Aſt. 1 will ſooner looſe both my eares on the Pillorie 


: of Forgerie. 


Heron. Let me firſt liue a Banckrout, and die in the 
lowſee hole of hunger, without compounding for fix 
pence in the pound.” A; 

Major. If men faile not in their expectations, there 
may be ſpirits alſo that diſgeſt no rude atironts (Maſter 
Secretarie Frion) or I am cozen d: which i is Panel 
graunt. 

Frion. Reſoly'd like men of 1 2 at this Feal! 

„then 

In Honor of the Bride, the Scotts I know, 

Will in ſome ſhew, ſome maike, or ſome Deviſe, 
Preferre their duties: now it were vncomely, 
That wee be found leſſe forward for our Prince, 
Then they are for their Ladie; and by how much 
Wee out-ſhine them in perſons of account, 

By ſo much more will our indeavours meete with 
A liucher applauſe. Great Emperours, 

 Haue for their Recreations vndertooke 

Such kinde of Paſtimes ; as for the Conceite, 
Referre it to my ſtudie; the performance 

You all ſhall ſhare a thankes in, twill be grate full. 

Heron. The motion is allowed, [ haue ſtole to a daun 

cing Schoole when I was a Prentice. 
Aft. There haue beene Iriſh-Hubbubs, when I have 
made one too. 

Sket. For faſhioning of ſhapes, and cutting a croſſe- 
caper, turne me off to my Trade againe. 

Major. Surely, there is, if I he not "deceived, a kinde 


of gravitie in merriment : as, there is, or perhaps ought} 


to be, reſpect of perſons in the qualitie of carriage, which 
is, as it is conſtrued, either ſo, or fo. | 
Frion. Still you come home to me; vpon occaſion 


I finde 
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1 finde you relliſh Courtſhip with diſcretion : 

And ſuch are fit for Stateſmen of your merits. _ 
Pray'e waite the Prince, and in his care acquaint him 
With this Deſigne, Ile follow and direct yee. 

O the toyle (Exeunt. mane Frion. 


Muddie-braynd Peaſants ? Princes feele a miſerie 
Beyond impartiall ſufferance, whole extreames 

Muſt yeelde to ſuch abcttors ; yet our tyde 

Runnes ſmoothly without adverſe windes; runne on! 
Flow to a full ſea ! time alone debates, 3 
Quarrells forewritten in the Booke of fates. (Exit. 


2 RE Ree NE FEE JE I FE FSFE JEIEIEN 
Actus Tertius Scæna prima. 


Enter King Henrie, his Gorget on, his Sword, Plume of 
Feathers, Leading Staffe, and Vrſwicke. | 


K. H. O W runnes the time of day? 
Vr/. Paſt tenne my Lord. 

K. H. A bloudie houre will it proue to ſome, 
Whoſe diſobedience, like the ſonnes oth earth, 
Throw a defiance gainſt the face of Heaven. 
Oxford, with Eſſex, and ſtout De la Poole, 1 
Haue quietted the Londoners (I hope) 1 
And ſet them ſafe from feare ! [ 

Vr/. They are all ſilent. 1 

R. H. From their owne battlements, they may behold, 3 
Saint Georges fields oreſpred with armed men; 
Amongſt whom, our owne royall Standard threatens 
Confuſion to oppoſers ; wee mult lcarne 
To practiſe Warre againe in time of Peace, 

Or lay our Crowne before our Subjects feete, 
Ha, Vrſwicke, muſt we not? 
Vrſ. The 8 who ſeated 
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King Henry on his law full Throne, will ever 
Riſe vp in his defence. 
K. H. Rage ſhall not fright 
The boſome of our confidence; in kent | 
Our Corniſh Rebells cozen'd of their hopes, 
Met braue reſiſtanee by that Countreyes Earle, 
George Aburgenie, Cobham, Poynings, Guilford, 
And other loyall hearts; now if Black-hearh 
Muſt be reſerv'd the fatall tombe to ſwallow 
Such ſtifneckt Abjects, as with wearie Marches, 
Haue travail'd from their Homes, their Wiues, and 
Children, 
To pay in ſtead of Sub ſi FI their 1 ines, 
We may continue Soveraigne ? yet Vrſwicke 
Wee'te not abate one pennig, what in Parliament 
Hath freely beene contributed; wee muſt not; 
Afoney giues ſoule to action; Our Competitor; 
The Flemiſh Counterfeit, with Iames of Scotland, 
Will proue, what courage neede, and want, can nouriſh 
Without the foode of fit ſupplyes; but Vrſwicke 
J haue a charme in ſecret, that ſhall looſe 
The Witch-craft, wherewith young King Iames is bound, 


And free it at my pleaſure without bloud-ſhed:;. 


Vrſ. Your Maſeſtie s a wiſe King, {ent from Heaven 

Protector of the juſt. 
. M; Let dinner cheerefully 

Be ſerv'd in; this day of the weeke is ours, 

Our day of Providence, for Saturday 

Yet never fay!'d in all my vndertakings, 

To yeeld me reſt at night; what meanes this warning? 

Good Fate, ſpeake peace to Henry 


A Flourifh. Enter Danpeer. Oxford and Attendants. 


Dairb, Live the King, 
Triumphant in the ruine of his Enemies. 

8 THE Head of ſtrong Rebellion is cut off, 
The Body hew'd in peeces. 


R. H. Dawbney, Oxford, ”— 
Mintons 
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Minions to nobleft fortunes, how yet ſtands | l 
The comfort of your wiſhes ? | 
Dazy. Briefly thus: 
The Corniſb vnder Awidley difappoynted 
Of flatter'd- expectation, from the Kentiſh 
(Your Majeſties right truſtie Liegemen) fle we, 
Feather'd by rage, and hartned by preſumption, 
To take the Field, even at your Pallace gates, 
And face you in your. chamber Royail ; Arrogance, 
Improu'd their ignorance ; for they ſuppoſing, 
(Nliſled by rumor) that the day of battaile | 
Should fall on Muntar y, rather brav'd your Forces 
Then doubted any onſet ; yet this Morning, 
When in the dawning I by your direction 
Stroue to get Dertford Strand-bridge, there I found 
| Such a reſiſtance, as might ſhew what ſtr ength 
Could make; here Arrowes hayl'd in ſhowers vpon vs 
A full yard long at leaſt; but wee prevayl d. 
My Lord of Oxford with his fellow Peeres, 
Invironing the hill, fell feircely on them 
On the one ide, 1 on the other, till (great Sir) 
(Pardon the over- ſight) eager of doing 
I Some memorable act, I was engag'd 
el | Almoſt a Priſoner, but was freede as ſoone 
| As ſenſible of daunger: now the fight 
Beganne in heate, which quenched in the bloud of 
Two thouſand Rebells, and as many more 
Reſerv'd to trie your Mercy, haue return'd 
By -7 Vietory with ſafetie. 
"go E. H. Haue we loſt 
An equall number with them? 
Oxf. In the totall 
Scarcely foure hundred: Awdley, Flammork, Joſeph, 
The Ring-leaders of this Commotion, 
Raled in ropes, fit Orzaments for Traytors, 
Waite your determinations. 145 
Kk. H. Wee muſt pay 
. Our thankes where they are onely due: On, Lords, | 


; 
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Here is no Victorie, nor ſhall our people 
Conceiue that wee can triumph in their falles. 


Alas, poor ſoules! Let ſuch as are eſcapt 


Steale to the Countrey backe without purſuite : 
There's not a drop of bloud ſplit, but hath drawne 
As much of mine, their ſwords could haue wrought 
wonders 

On their Kings part, who faintly were vnſheath'd 
Againſt their Prince, but wounded their own breaſts, 
Lords wee are debtors to your care, our payment 

Shall be both ſure, and fitting your Deſerts. 

 Dawb. Sir, will you pleaſe to ſee thoſe Rebells, heads 
Of this wilde Monſter multitude ? 

K. H. Deare friend, 

My faithfull Dawbney, no ; on them our luſtice 

Muſt frowne in terror, I will not vouchſafe 

An eye of pittie to them, let falſe Awdley 

Be drawne vpon an hurdle from the Neu-gate 

To Tower-hill in his owne coate of Armes 

Paynted on paper, with the Armes reverſt, 

Defac'd, and torne, there let him looſe his head. 

The Lawyer and the Black-{mith ſhall be hang'd, 
Quartered, their quarters into Cornwall ſent, 
Examples to the reſt, whom wee are pleas'd 

o pardon, and diſmiſſe from further queſt. 

My Lord of Oxford lee it done. 

Oxf. I ſhall Sir. | 
EK. H. Vrſwicke. 
Vrſ. My Lord. 
To Dine our high Treaſurer, 

Say wee commaund Commiſſions be new graunted, 
For. the Collection of our Subſidies | | 
Through all the Weſt, and that ſpeedily. | | 
Lords wee acknowledge our Engagements due | 


For your moſt conſtant Services. 


Dao. Your Souldiers | | 
Haue manfully and faithfully acquitted | a 
Their ſeverall duties. ; \ 


R. A. 
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MW; A. For it, wee will throwe + 
A Largeſſe free amongſt them, which ſhall harten 


And cheeriſh vp their Loyalties, more yet 


Remaines of like Imployment, not a Man 
Can be diſmiſt, till Enemies abroad | 
More dangerous then theſe at home, haue felt 


The puiſlance of our Armes, oh happie Kings | 
| Whoſe Thrones are raiſed in their Subjects Hearts. 


Exeunt omnes. 


Euter Huntley and Daliell. 
Hunt. Now Sir, a modeſt Word with you _— 
Gentleman ) 
Is not this fine, I trowe, to ſee the Gambolds, 
To heare the liggs, obſerue the friſkes, b'enchanted 
With the rare Diſcord of Bells, Pipes and Tabors, 
Hotch-potch of Scotch and Ir: twingle twangles, 
Like to ſo many Querefters of Bedlam, 
Trowling a Catch? The Feaſtes, the manly ſtomaches, 
The Healthes in V/quebaugh, and bonie Clabbore, 
The Ale in Diſhes never fetcht from China, 
The hundred thouſand Knackes not to be ſpoken of, 
And all this for King Oberon, and Queene Mad, 
Should put a Soule in t'ee : Looke'ee (good Man) 
How youthfull I am growne, but by your leaue, 
This new Queene Bride, muſt henceforth be no more 
My Daughter, no burladie, tis vnfit. 
And yet you ſee how I doe beare this change, 
Methinkes couragiouſly, then ſhake off care 
In ſuch a time of Jollitie. 
Dal. Alas Sir, 
How can you caſt a miſt vpon your Griefes ? 
Which how ſo ere you ſhadow, but preſent 
To any judging Eye, the perfect Subſtance 
Of which mine are but Counterfeits.. 
Hunt. Fo Daliell 

Thou interrupts the part I beare in Muſicke 
To this rare bridall Feaſt, let vs be merry, 
Whhilſt flattering calms ſecure vs againſt Stormes, 
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And binde me a Friend ever. 


Haue learnt Experience of too ripe an Age 


My rudeneſſe, 1 am bolde. 


. Of my Diſtractions, tis in thee t'apyly it. 
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Tempeſts when they begin to roare, put out 
The light of Peace and cloud the Sunnes bright Eye 
In darkneſſe of Deſpayre, yet wee are ſafe. 

Dal. I wiſh you could as eaſily forget 
The Iuftice of your Sorrowes, as my Hopes 
Can yeelde to Deſtinie. 

Hunt. Piſh then L ſee 

Thou doeſt not know the flexible Condition 


Of my apt Nature, I can laugh, laugh heartily 


When the Gowt crampes my Joynts, let but the Stone 
Stoppe in my Bladder, I am ſtreite a ſinging, 


The quartane Feaver ſhrinking every limme, 


Setts me a capring ſtraite, doe but betray me = 
What I truſt | 
The loofing of a Daughter, (though I doted 
On every hayre that grew to trim her Head) 
Admitts not any paine like one of theſe. 
2 — th' art deceiv'd in me, giue me a blow, 
A ſound blow on the Face, Ile thanke thee for't, 
I loue my Wrongs, {till th art deceiv'd in me. 
Dal. Deceiv'd ? Oh noble Huntley, my few Yeares 


To forfeite fit Credulitie, forgiue 


Hunt. Fargine me firſt 
A madneſſe of Ambition, by example 
Teach me Humilitie, for Patience ſcornes, 
Lectures which Scioolemeu vſe to reade to Boyes 
Vncapable of Injuries; though olde 5 
I could grow tough in Furie, and diſclaime 
Allegeance to my King, could fall at odds 
With all my fellow Peeres, that durſt not ſtand 
Defendants gainſt the Rape done on mine Honor. 
But Kings are earthly Gods, there is no meddling 
With their annoynted Bodies, for their Actions, 
They onely are accountable to Heaven. 
Yet in the puzzle of my troubled Braine 
One Antidote's reſerv'd againſt the Poyſon of 
Dal. 
= 


ne 
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Dal. Name it, oh name it quickly Sir! 
Hunt. A Pardon 

For my moſt fooliſh fleighting thy Deſerts, 
I have cul'd out this time to beg it, preethee 
Be gentle, had I beene ſo, thou hadſt own'd 
A happie-Bride, but now a Caſt away, 
And never Childe of mine more. 

Dal. Say not ſo (Sir, ) it is not fault in her, 

Hunt. The World would prate 
How ſhee was handſome; young I know thee was, 
Tender, and ſweet in her Obedience; 
But loſt now ; what a Banckrupt am I made 
Of a full ſtocke of Bleſſings —Muſt I hope 
A n from thy Heart: 2 

Dal. A Loue, a Service, 
AF riendſhip to Poſteritie. 
Hunt. Good Angells 


Reward thy Charitie, I haue no more 


But Prayers left me now. 


Dal. Ile Jend. you Mirth G0 
If you will be in Conſort. 
Hunt. Thanke yee truely: 

I muſt, yes, yes, I muſt; heres yet ſome Eaſe, | 
A Partner in Affliction, locke not angry. 

Dal. Good noble Sir. 

Hunt. Oh harke, we may be quiet, 
The King and all the others come: a meeting 
Of gawdle Sights; this Dayes the laſt of Rev ells; 
To morrow ſounds of Warre; then New Exchange: : 
Fiddles muſt turne to Swords, unhappie Marriage ! 


Flouriſh, Enter King Tames, Warbecke leading Kathe- 


rine, Crawford, Counteſſe, and lane, Huntley, and 
Daliell fall among them. 


K. I. Coſen of Yorke, you and your Princely Bride, 
Haue liberally enjoy'd ſuch ſoft delights, 

As a new married couple could fore-thinke : 

Nor ha's our bountie ſhortned expectation ; 


Ld But 
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But after all thoſe pleaſures of repoſe, 


Or amorous ſafetie, wee muſt rowſe the eaſe 
Of dalliance, with atchievements of more glorie, 


Then ſloath and ſſeepe can furniſh : yet, for farewell, 


Gladly we entertaine a truce with time, 


To grace the joynt endeavours of our ſervants. 


Warb. My Royal Coſen, in your Princely favour, 
The extent of bountie hath beene ſo vnlimitted, 
As onely an acknowledgement in words, 

Would breede ſuſpition in our ſtate, and qualitie : 
When Wee ſhall in the fulneſſe of our fate 
(Whoſe Miniſter neceſſitis will perfite,) 

Sit on our owne throne; then our armes laid open 
'To gratitude, in ſacred memory 

Of theſe large benefits, ſhall twyne them cloſe 


Even to our thoughts, and heart, without diſtinRtion, 


Then James, and Richard, being in effect 
One perſon, ſhall vnite and rule ane A 
Deviſible in titles onely, 
| Kk. I. Seate yee ; 8 
Are the preſentors readie d N 
Crawf. All are entring. 
Hunt. Daintie ſport toward Datiell, ſit, come fit, 


Sit and be quiet, here are Kingly buggs words. 


Enter at one dore foure Scotch Antikes, accordingly 
hahited, Enter at another, foure wild Iriſh in 
Trowſes, long hayred, and accordingly habited. 
Muſicke. The Maſters daunce. 


K. I. To all a general thankes ? 
IVarb. In the next Roome. 


Take your owne ſhapes againe, you ſhall receiue 
Particular acknowledgement. 


K. 1. Enough 
Of Merrfments ; Crawford, how far's our Armie 
Vpon the March? 
Craꝛo. At Hedenhall (great King) 


Twelue 
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Twelue thouſand well prepar'd. 
K. I. Crawford, to night 


Pot thither ! Wee in perſon with the Prince 
By foure a clocke to morrow after dinner, 


Wil be w'ee; ſpeede away 


Craw. I flie my Lord. 
K. Our buſineſſe growes to head now, where” & your 


Secretarie that he attends ee not to ſerue 2? 


Warb. With March. mont your Herald. 

K. 1. Good: the Proclamations readie ;- 
By that it will appeare, how the Engliſh ſtand: 
Affected to your title; Huntley: comfort 
Your Daughter in her Huſbands abſence ;. fight 
With prayers at home for vs, who for your honors, 
Mutt toyle in fight abroad. 

Hunt. Prayers are the weapons, 
Which men, ſo neere their graues as I doe vſe. 
I've little elſe to doe. 

Kk. I. To reſt young beauties ? 
Wee muſt be early ſtirring, quickly part, 
6. A Kingdomes reſcue craves both ſpeede and art. 


Coſens good night. Flowrijh.. 


Warb. Reſt to our Coſen King. 
Kat. Your bleſſing Sir; 25 
Hunt. Faire bleſſings on _ Highneſſe, ſure you 
neede em. 
Exeunt omnes, manent Warb. G Katherine. 
Warb. Jane ſet the lights downe, and from vs returne- 
Fo thoſe in the next Roome, this little Purſe 
Say we'ele deſerve their Loves. 
Iane. It ſhall be done Sir 
{ Warb. Now deareſt; ere ſweet ſleepe ſhall ſeale thoſe 
eyes, 
(Loues pretious tapers,) f give me leave to vſe 
A parting Ceremonie; for to morrowe, 
It would be. Sacriledge to intrude vpon 
The temple of thy peace: ſwift as the morning, 
Muſt I breake from the downe of thy embraces, 
C 5 To 


To put on ſteele, and trace the pathes which leade 
Through various hazards to a carefull Throne. 


Kat. My Lord, I would faine goe w' ee, theres ſmall 
fortune 


In ſtaying here behinde. | 
Warb. The chuilifh browe 
Of warre (faire deareft) is a ſight of horror ; 
For Ladies entertainment; if thou hear'ſt. ee 
A truth of my ſad ending by the hand 
Of ſome vnnatural ſubject, thou withall 
Shalt heare, how I dyed worthie of my right, 
_ By falling like a Kine; and in the clove 
Which my laſt breath ſhall ſound, thy name, thou fayreſt 
Shall fing a requiem to my Soule, vn willing 
Onely of greater glorie, cauſe devided 
From ſuch a heaven on earth; as life with thee. 
But theſe are chimes for Funerals, my bufineſſe 
ttends on Fortune of a ſprightlier 1 
For Loue and Majeſtie are reconciſ d, 
And vow to ctowne thee Empreſſe of ale Weſt. 
Kat. You haue a noble language (Sir,) your 12 1755 
In me is without queſtion, and however 
Events of Time may ſhorten my Deſerts, a 
In ͤ others pittie; yet it {ſhall not ſtagger, 
Or Conſtancie, or Dutie in a Wife. . 


You muſt be King of me, and my poore Heart 
nnn eee ae 
Mar. But we, will live; 1 St 
Line (beanteous Vertue) by the lively teſt 
Ot our owne Bloud, to let the Counterfeite 
be knowne the worlds Contempt. 
| Kat. Pray doe not vſe 
f That Word, it carries Fate in't; the firſt Suite 
Jever made, I truft your lone will r 
Warb. Without deniall (deareſt.) 
Kat. That hereafter, - 
If you returne with Safetie, no Adventure 
May ſever vs in "_—_ any Fortune: 


— 


I nere 
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I nere can ſtay behind again. 
Ward. Ware Ladie 
Of your Deſires, and ſhall command your Will : 
Yet tis too hard x Promiſe. 
Kat. What our Deſtinies 
Haue rul'd out in their Bookes, wee maſt not ſearch 


But kneele too. 


Wart. Then to feare when Hope is fruitleſſe, 
Were to be deſperately miſerable ; 
Which Povertie our Greatneſſe dares not dreame of, 
And much more ſcornes to ſtoope to; ſome few minutes 


' Remaine yet, let's be thriftie in our Hopes. Exeant. 


Enter King Henrie, Hialas, and Vrſwicke. 


K. E. Your Name is Pedro Hialas; a Spaniarde ? 
Hialas. Sir a Caſtillian borne. 
EK. H. King Ferdinand _- 
With wiſe Queene Tſabell his royal Conſort, 
Write ee a Man of worthie truſt and candor. 
Princes are deare to Heaven, who meete with Subjeds 


Sincere in their Implcyments ; ſuch I finde 


Your commendation (Sir,) let me deliver 
How joyfull I repute the Amitie, 


With your moſt fortunate Maiſter, who almoſt 


Comes neere a Miracle in his Succeſſe 
Againſt the Moores, who had deyour'd his Countrie, 
Entire now to his Scepter; Wee, for our part 
Will imitate his Providence, in hope 
Of Partage in the vſe o'nt ; we repute 
The privacie of his adviſement to vs 
By you, entended an Ambaſſadour 
To Scotland for a Peace betweene our Kingdomes ; - 
A Policie of Loue, which well becomes 
His Wiſdome, and our Care. 
Hialas. Vour Majeſtie 

Doth vnderſtand him rightly. 

K. H. Els, your knowledge can inſtruct me, wherein (Sir) 
To fall on Ceremonie, would ſeeme vſeleſſe, 
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Which ſhall not neede; for I will be as ſtudious: 
O! your Concealement in our Conference, 
£45 any Counſell thail adviſe. | 
Hialas. Then (Sir) 
My chiefs Requeſt is, that on notice given 
Ar my Diſpatch in Scotland, you will ſend 
Some learned Man of Power and — 
To joyne in treatie with me. 
K. H. I ſhall doe it, 
Being that way weil provided by +. Servant ! 
Which may attend ee ever. | 
Hialus. If King Iames 
By any Indirection ſhould perceiue 
My coming neere. your Court, I doubt the Iſſue 
Of my Imployment. 
K. H. Be not your owne Herald, 
J learne comers without a Teacher. 


Mains, Good days guard all your Frincely Thoughts, 


K. H. Vrſwicke no further 

Then the next open Gallerie attend him. 

A heartie Loue goc with you. 
Hialas. Your vow'd Beadſman. Ex. Vrſw. and Hialas. 
k. E. King Ferdinand is not ſo much a Foxe, 

But that a cunning Huntſman may in time 

Fall on the Sent; in honourable Actions 

Safe Imitation beſt deſerues a Prayſe. 


Enter. Wine de 


What ! the Caſtilliaus paſt away? 
V+ſw. He is, | 
And vndiſcovered; the two hundred Markes- 
Your Majeſtic conveyde, a'genthe purſt, | 
With a right modeſt: Gravitie: 
| K. H. What waſt © 

A mutter'd*in the earneſt of his Wiſdome? 
A ſpoke not to be heard: Twas about. 
| Vrſw. Warbecke ; 

How, it King A were but. *. of Subjecte, . | : 
| | uch 
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Such a wilde Runnagate might ſoone be cag'd, 
No great adoe withſtanding. 
EK. H. Nay, nay, fommkian 


About my Sonne Prince Arthurs Match! 


Vrſw. Right, right, Sir. 
A humd it out, how that King Ferdinand 
Swore, that the Marriage twixt the Ladie Katherine 
His Daughter, and the Prince of Wales your Sonne, 
Should never be conſummated, as long 
As any Earle of Warwicke liv'd in England, 
Except by newe Creation. | 

K. H. I remember, 

Twas ſo indeede, the King his Maiſter ſwore it? 

Vr/w, Directly, as he ſaid. 

K. H. An Earle of Warwicke! * 

Provide a Meſſenger for Letters inſtantly 


To Biſhop Fox. Our Newes from Scotland creepes, 


It comes ſo flow ; wee muſt haue ayrie Spirits: 
Our time requires diſpatch, 
Let him be Sonne to Clarence, younger Brother 

To Edward! Edwards Daughter is I thinke 
Mother to our Prince Arthur; get a Meſſenger. Exeunt. 


Enter King Tames, Warbecke, Crawford, Daliell, Heron“ 


Aſtley, Major, Sketon, and*Souldiers. 


R. I. Wee trifle time againſt theſe Caſt! e-walls, on 
The Engliſh Prelate-will not yeelde, once more 
Giue him a Summons | Parley. 


Enter aboue Durham armed, a Truncheon in his Hand» 
and Souldiers. 


Marb. See, the jolly Clarke 
A ppeares trim'd like a Ruffian. | 
| K. J. 3 yet 

Set ope the Portes, and to your law full 0 
Richard of Yorke ſurrender vp this Caſtle, 
And he will take thee to his Grace; elſe Tweede 
Shall overflow his Banckes with Engliſa Bloud, 1 
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And waſh the Sande that cements thoſe hard ere 
From their Foundation. - | 

Dur. Warlike King of Scotland, 
Vouchſafe a few Words from a Man inforc't 
To lay his Booke aſide, and clap on Armes, 
Vnſutable to my Age, or my Profeſſion. 
Conragious Prince, confider on what Grounds, © 
You rend the face of Peace, and breake a League 
With a confederate King that courts your Amitie ; 
For whom too ? for a Vagabond, a Straggler, 


Not noted in the World by Birth or Name, 
An obſcure Peaſant, by the Rage'of Hell 


Loos'd from his Chaynes, to ſet great Kings at Strife, 
What Nobleman ? what common Man of Note ? 
What ordinary Subject hath come in, 

Since firſt you footed on our Territories, 


To onely faine a Wellcome? Children Buch: at 5 


Your Proclamations, and the wiſer pittie, 


So great a Potentates Abufe, by one 


Who juggles meerly with the Fawnes and Youth. 
Of an inſtructed Complement ; ſuch Spoyles, 
Such Slaughters as the Rapine of your Souldiers 
Alreadie haue committed, is enough 


To ſhew your Zeal in a canceited Tnftice. 


Yet (great King) wake not yet my Maiſters Vengeance: 


But ſhake that Viper off which gnawes N r 
}, and my Fellow Subjects, are reſolv'd 
If you perſiſt, to ſtand your vtmoſt Furie, 


Till our laſt Bloud drop from vs. 
WMarb. O Sir, lend 

Me Eare to this Seducer of my Honor! 
What ſhall I call thee, (thou gray-bearded Scandal) 
That kickſt againſt the Soveraigntie to which ' 
Thou oweſt Alleagance : T reaſon i is bold-fac' d, 
And eloquent in " Miſchiefe ; ſacred King 
Be deafe to his knowne Malice! | 

Dur. Rather yeelde 


The 
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The ſacred Heart of an annoynted Bodie ! 
It is the ſureſt Pollicie in Princes, 


To governe well their owne, then ſeeke Encroachmient 


Vpon anothers right. 


Crawf, The King is ſerious, 
Deepe i in his Meditation. 


Dal. Lift them vp 
To Heaven his better Genius! 


Warb. Can you ſtudie, while Facts a | Devill raves ; ? 
O Sir. 


K. 1. Well ,——Bithopp, . 
Youl e not be drawne to Mercie ? 


Dur. Conſter me 


In like caſe by a Subject of yorr owne! 


My Reſolutions fixt, King Iames be counſel'd, 

A greater Fate waites on thee. Exit Durham cum ſui. 
X. I. Forrage through - 

The Countrey, ſpare no Prey of Life, or Goods, 


Warb. O Sir, then give me leaue to yeeld to Nature, 
1 am moſt miſerable; had I beene 


Borne what this Clergie Man would by defame 5 * 


Baffle Beliefe with, I had never ſought 

The truth of mine Inheritance with Rapes - 

Of Women, or of Infants murthered ; Virgin? 
Defloured; Olde-men butchered ; Dwellings fir d: s ©] 
My Land depopulated; and my People 
Afflicted with a Ringdomes Devaſtation. 
Shew more Remorſe' great King, or I ſhall / never 4 
Endure to fee ſuch havocke with drie Eyes : 

Spare, ſpare, my deare — England. 

K. I. Vou Foole your Pietie 
Ridiculouſly, careful: of an Intereft 3 
Another Man poſſeſſeth! Wheres your Faction * 
Shrewdly the Biſhop gheſt of your Adherents, = 
When not a pettie Burgeſſe of fome Towne, * 

No, not a Villager hath yet appear 
In your Aſſiſtance, that ſhould make ee whine, 
And not your Countryes ſufferance as 'you tearme it, 
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Dal. The King i is angrie. 
Craw. And the pafionnte due. 
Effeminately dolent. 
Warb. The Experience 
In former Tryalls (Sir) both of mine owne 
Or other Princes, caſt out of their Thrones, 
Haue ſo acquainted mee, how Miſerie 
Is deſtitute of Friends, or of Reliefe, 


That I can eaſily ſubmit to taſte 
Loweſt Reproofe, without Contempt or Words. 


Euter Frion. 


K. 7. An humble minded Man, — now, what intel- 


ligence 
Speakes Maiſter Secretarie Frion. 
' Frion, Henrie 
of England, hath in open field ore 'throwne | 
The Armies who oppos:d i in the right 
Of this young Prince. 


K. I. His Subſidies you meane; more if youhave it? 


Frion. Howard Earle of. Surrey, 
Backt by twelve Earles and Barons of the North, 
An hundred Knights and Gentlemen. of. Name, 
And twentie thouſand Souldiers is at hand 
To ratſe your Siege. Brooke with a goodly Navie 
Is Admirall at Sea: And. Dawbpey followes 


With an vnbroken Armie for a ſecond. 


Warb. Au falſe they come to ſide "pity 
K. IJ. Retreat: 


We mall hot finde them Stones and Walls to cope 1 


Yet Duke of Yorke, (for ſuch thou ſayeſt thou art,) 
Ne trie thy Fortune to the height; to Surrey 
By Marc hmmount, I will ſend a braue Defiance 


For ſingle Combate; once a King will venter 


His Perſon to an Earle; with. Condition 1 
Of ſpilling leſſer Bloud, Surrey is bolde 


And lIames reſolv'd. 


Warb. O O rather (gracious Sir} 


5 Dien 
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Of Edington caſt downe? the File of Fulden 
Orethrowne? And this the ſtrongeſt of their Forts 
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Create me-to this Glorie; ſince my Cauſe 
Doth Intereſt this fayre Quarrell ; valued leaft 
Jam his Equall. | | 
K. I. I will be the Man; | 
March ſoftly off, where the Victorie can reape | 
% A Harveft crown'd with Triumph, Toyle is cheape. 
Exeunt omnes, 


Actus Duartus: Scæna prima. 


Enter Surrey, Durham, Soxldiers, with Druzmes and 
Collors, 


Sarrey. 
RE all « our braving Enemies ſhrunke backe ? 
Hid in the Fogges of their diſtempered Climate, 
Not daring to behold our Colours wave 
In ſpight of this infected Ayre? Can they 
Looke on the Strength of Cundreſtine defac't ? 
The Glorie of Heydonhall devaſted ? that 


Olde Ayton Caſtle yeelded, and demoliſhed? 
And yet not peepe abroad? the Scots are bold, 
Hardie in Battayle, but it ſeemes the Cauſe 
They vndertake conſidered, appeares 
Vnjoynted in the Frame ont. 
N Dur. Noble Surrey, 
Our Royal Maſters Wiſdome is at all times 
His Fortunes Harbinger ; for when he drawes 
His Sword to threaten Warre, his Providence 
Settles on Peace, the crowning of an Empire. (Trumpet. 
Sar. Rancke all in order, 'tis a Heralds Sound, 
Some Meſlage from King Iames, keepe a fixt Station. 


Enter 
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Enter Marchmount, and another Herald in their Coates, 


March. From Scotlands awful Majeſtie, wee come 
Vnto che Engliſh Generall; 
Surrey. To me? Say on. 
3 Thus then; the waſt and prodigall 
Effuſion of ſo much guiltleſſe Blood, 
As in two potent Armies, of neceſſitie 
Muſt glut the Earths drie Wombe, his ſweet compaſſion 


Hath ſtudied to prevent; for which to thee 


Great Earle of Surrey, in a ſingle fight 
He offers his owne royal Perſon; fayrely 
Propoſing theſe Conditions onely, that, 


If Victorie conclude our Maſters right; 


The Earle ſhall deliver for his Ranſome 

The Towne of Barwicke to him, with the Fiſhgarths, 
If Surrey ſhall prevaile; the King will paie 
A thoufand Pounds downe preſent for his freedome, 


And Silence further Armes; ſo ſpeakes King 1ames, | 
Sar. So ſpeakes King James; ſo like a King a NE. 


Heralds, the Engliſh Generall returnes, 

A ſenſible Devotion from his Heart, 

His very Soule, to this unfellowed Grace. 

For let the King know (gentle Haralds) truely 

How his Deſcent from his great Throne to Honor 
A ſtranger Subject with fo high a Title | 
As his Compeere in Armes, hath' conquered more 
Then any Sword could doe: for which (my mm 
ReſpeRed) I will ſerue his Vertues erer 

In all Humilitie : But Barwicke fay Þ . 

Is none of mine to part with: In Aﬀayres 

Of Princes, Subjects cannot trafficke Rights 
Inherent to the Crowne. My Life is mine, 


That I dare freely bazard; and (with Pardon 


To. ſome vnbrib' d Vain-glorie) if his Majeſtie 
Shall taſte a chaunge of Fate, his Libertie 
Shall meete no Articles. If I fall, falling 
So bravely, I referre me to his Pleaſure 


Without 
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Without Condition; and for this deare Favour, 
Say (if not countermaunded) I will ceaſe 
Hoſtilitie, vnleſſe provokt. 
| March. This anſwere 

Wee ſhall relate vnpartially. 

: f Dur. With favour, 
Pray have a little patience Sir, you finde 
By theſe gay Fouriſhes, how wearied travayle 
Inclines to willing reſt ; heeres but a Prologue 
However confidently vtter'd, meant 


| For fome enſuing Acts of Peace: Conſider 


The time of Yeare, vnſeaſonableneſſe of Weather, 
Charge, barrenneffe of Profite, and occaſion | 
Preſents it ſelfe for honorable Treatie, 

Which wee may make good vſe of; I will backe 

As ſent from you, in poynt of noble Gratitude 
Vnto King Tames with theſe his Heralds; you. 
Shall ſhortlie heare from me (my Lord) for order 


Of breathing or proceeding ; and King Hen rie 


(Doubt not) will thanke the Service. 
Sur. To your wiſedome Lord Biſhop I referre it. 


Dar. Be it ſo then. 
Sur. Haralds, accept this chaine, and theſe , few 


* 


- 


Crownes ! | 
March, Our Dutie noble General. 
6+ | Dur. In part 
Of Retribution for ſuch princely Lone, 
My Lord the Generall is pleas'd to fhew 
The King your Maiſter, his ſincereſt zeale 
By further Treatie, by no common Man; 
I will my ſelfe returne with yon. | 
Sur. Y'obliege 
My faithfulleſt Aﬀections t'ee (Lord 1 
March. All Happineſſe attend your Lordſhip 


Sur. Come Friends. 5 

And fellow Souldiers, wee I doubt ſhall meete 1 
No Enemies, but Woods and Hills to fight with: 
Then twere as good to feede, and fleepe nan: 
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Wee may be free from Daunger, not ſecure. 
Exeunt omnel. 


Enter Warbeck and Frion. 


 Warb. Frion, O Frion ! all my hopes of Glorie 
Are at a ſtand; ! the Scortiſh King growes dull, 
3 and wayward, ſince this "Spaniſh Agent 
ath mixt Diſcourſes with him ; they are private, 
I am not cald to counſaile now; Confuſion 
On all his craftie Shrugges ; I feele the Fabricke 
Of my Deſignes are tottering, 
Frion. Henries Pollicies 
Stirre with too many Engins. : 
Warb. Let his Mines, 
Shapt in the Bowells of the Earth, blow vp | 
Workes rais'd for my defence, yet can they never, 
Tofle into Ayre the freedome of my Birth, 
Or diſavow my Bloud, Plantaginetts? 
I am my Fathers Sonne {till ; but O Frion, 
When I bring into count with my Diſaſters, 
My Wifes Compartnerſhip, m) Kates, my Lifes ; 
Then, then, my Frailtie feels an Earthquake; miſchiefe 
Damb Herries Plotts, I will be Englands King, 
Or let my Aunt of Burgundie report 
My fall in the Attempt, deſerv'd our r ? 
Frion. You grow too wilde in Paſſion, if you will 
Appeare a Prince indeede, confine your Will 
To Moderation. 
Warb. What a ſaucie Rudeneſſe 
Prompts this diſtruſt? If, if I will appeare ? 
Appeare, a Prince ? Death throttle fuch Deceites 
Even in their birth of Vtterance; curſed cozenage 
Of truſt? Wee make me mad, twere beſt (it ſeemes) 
That I fhould turne Impoſtor to wy ſelſe, 
Be mine owne Counterfeite, belie the Truth _ 
Of my deare Mothers Wombe, the ſacred Bed 
Of a Prince W and a living baffeld ! 


Frion 
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Frion. Nay, if you haue no Eares to heare, I haue 
No breath to ſpend in vaine. 
IWarb. Sir, fir, take heede ! 
Golde, and the promiſe of Promotion, rarely 
Fayle in Temptation. 
Frion. Why to me this? 
Warb. Nothing 


. 


Speake what you will 3 wee are not ſuncke ſo low 


But your adviſe, may peece againe the Heart 
Which many Cares haue broken : You were wont 
In all Extremities to talke of Comfort : | 
Haue yee' none left now? lle not interrupt yee 
Good, beare with my Diſtractions! if King James 
Denie vs dwelling here, next whither muſt 1? 
| preethee be not angrie. 
| Freon, Sir, I tolde yee 
Of Letters come from Ireland, how the Corniſh 
Stomacke their laſt Defeate, and humblie ſue 
That with ſuch Forces, as you could partake, 
You would iz Perſon land in Corutvall, where 
Thouſands will entertaine your Title gladly. 
Warb. Let me embrace thee, hugge thee ! th'aſt re- 
viud | 
My Comforts, if my cofen King will fayle, 
Our cauſe will never, welcome my tride Friends. 


Enter Major, Heron, Aſtley, Sketon. 


vou keepe your Braines awake in our defence: 
Fricn, adviſe with them of theſe Affaires, | 
In which be wondrous ſecret ; I will liſten 


What elſe concernes vs here, be quicke and warie, 


| Ex. Warbeck. 
Aſt. Ah ſweet young Prince? Secretarie, my fellow 
Counſellors and I, haue conſulted, and jumpe all in one 
Opinion directly, that if this Scorch Garboyles doe not 
fadge to. our Mindes, wee will pell mell runne amongſt 
the Corniſh Changhes preſently, and in a trice. 
| She. 


— . CE CE SETS 
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And haſt him on to this; on this depends, 


70 Te Chronicle Hiſtory 


Ske, Tis but going to Sea, and leaping aſhore, cut 
tenne or twelue thouſand vnneceſſary Throats, fire 
ſeaven or eight Townes, take half a dozen Cities, get 
into the Market Place, crowne him RICHARD THE 


 Fovr rs, and the Buſineſſe is finiſht. 


Major. | graunt yee, quoth I, ſo farre forth as Men 
may doe, no more then Men may doe; for it is good 
to conſider, when Conſideration may be to the purpoſe, 


_ otherwite ſtill you ſhall pardon me : Little ſayd is ſoon 


amended. . 
Frion. Then you conclude the Ceriilh Action ſureſt ? 


Heron. Wee do ſo. And doubt not but to thriue a- 
bundantly : Ho (my Maſters) had wee knowne of the 


Commotion when wee ſet ſayle out of Ireland, the 


Land had becne ours ere this time. ; 

Ske. Piſh, piſh, 'tis but forbearing being an Earle or a 
Duke a moneth or two longer; I ſay, and ſay it agen, 
if the Worke goe not on apace, let me never ſee new 
faſhion more, I warrant yee I warrant yee, wee will haue 
it /o, and ſo it ſhall be. 

Aft. This is but a cold phlegmaticke Countrie, not 
ſtirring enough for Men of Spirit, Rue mee the Heart 
of England for my Money. 

Se. A Man may- batten there in a Weeke onely 
with hot Loaues and Butter, and a luſtie Cup of Mul- 
cadine and Sugar at breakfaſt, though he make never a 
Meale all the Moneth after. +. 

Major. Surely, when I bore Office, I found by Ex- 
perience, that to be much troubleſome, was to be much 


wiſe and buſie; I haue obſerved, how filching and brag- 


ging, has beene the bet Service in theſe laſt Warres, 
and therefore conclude peremptorily on the Defigne in 
England; if things and things may fall out; as who can 
teli what or how ; but the end will ſhew it. 

Frion. Reſoly' d like Men of Judgement , here to 


linger. | 
More time, 1s but to looſe it; cheare the Prince, 


Ex, omnes. 
Euter 


Fame in Succeſſe, or Glorie in our Ends. 


uch 
rag- 
rres, 
je in 
) Can 


e- to 


nne, 
Euter 


of PERKIN WARBECK. 71 


Enter King Tames, Durham, and Hialas on either fide. 


Hial. France, Spaine, and Germanie combine a League 
Of Amitie with England; nothing wants 
For ſetling Peace through Chriſtendome, but loue 
Betweene the Britiſh Monarchs, Iames, and Henrie. 

Dur. The Engliſh Merchants (Sir,) haue beene receiu'd 
With generall Proceſſion into Antwerpe; 
The Emperor conſirmes the Combination. — 

Hial. The King of Spaine reſolues a Marriage 
For Katherine his Daughter, with Prince Arthur, 

Dur. Fraunce courts this holy Contract. 

Hial. What can hinder a Quietneſſe in England? 

Dur. But your Suffrage 
To ſuch a ſillie Creature (mightie Sir?) 
As is but in effect an Apparition, 
A ſhaddow, a meere trifle? 

Hial. To this Vnion 
The Good of both the Church and Common-wealth 
Invite ee | 
Dur. To this Vnitie, a Myſterie 

Of Providence poynts out a greater Bleſſing 
For both theſe Nations, then our humane Reaſon 
Can ſearch into; King Henrie hath a Daughter 
The Princeſſe Margaret: I neede not vrge, 
What Honor, what Felicitie can followe ©® 
On ſuch Affinitie twixt two Chriſtian Kings, 
Inleagu'd by Tyes of Bloud ; but ſure I am, 
If you Sir ratifie the Peace propos'd, 
dare both motion, and effect this Marriage 
For weale of both the Kingdomes. 

K. I. Darſt thou Lord Biſhop ? 

Dur. Put it to tryall royall James, by ſending 
Some noble Perſonage to the Exgliſß Court 
By way of Embaſſie, 

Hial. Part of the Buſineſſe, 
Shall ſuite my Mediation. 
K. I. Well 


: what Heav'n 
Hath 
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Hath poynted out to be, muſt be; you two | 
Are Miniſters (I hope) of bleſſed Fate. | | E 
But herein onely I will ſtand acquitted," | 
No Bloud of Innocents ſhall buy my Peace. 
For Warbecke as you nicke. him, came to me 
Commended by the States of Chriſtendome. 
A Prince, though in Diſtreſſe; his fayre Demeanor, 
Louely Behaviour, vnappalled Spirit, 
Spoke him not baſe in Bloud, however clouded. 

The bruite Beaſts haue both Rockes and Caues to flie to, 
And Men the Altars of the Church; to vs 
He came for Refuge, Kings come neere in Nature 
4 Vnto the Gods in being toucht with Pittie. 
Yet (noble Friends) his Mixture with our Bloud, 
Even with our owne, ſhall no way interrupt 
A Generall Peace; onely I will diſmiſſe him 
From my Protection, throughout my Dominions 
In Safetie, but not ever, to returne. 

Hialas. You are a juſt King. | 8 
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| Dar. Wiſe, and herein happie. D 
K. I. Nor will wee dallie in Affayres of weight : Bi 
Huntley (Lord Biſhop) fhall with you to England N 
Embaſſador from vs; wee will throw downe _ A. 
Our Weapons; Peace on all ſides now, repayre Yo 
Vnto our Counſayle, wee will ſoone be with you. De 
Hal. Delay ſhall queſtion no diſpatch, | 
Heaven crowne it. Exeunt Durham and Hialas. * 
K, 1, A League with Ferdinand? a Marriage 80 
With Engliſh Margaret ? a free Releaſe Ca 
From Reſtitution for the late Affronts? Bo 
Ceſſation from Hoſtilitie ! and all In 
For Warbeck not delivered, but diſmiſt ? | T} 
Wee could not wiſh it better, Daliell 1 Yo 
Dat. Here Wb. Enter Daliell. | 
K. I. Are Huntley and his Daughter ſent for? Ea 
Dal. Sent for, and come (my Lord.) Ar 
K. I. Say to the Engliſh Prince, 5 Me 
Wee want his Companie. | Of 


Dal. He is at hand Sir. 1 Enter 
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Euter Warbeck, Katherine, Iane, Frion, Heron, Sketon, 
8 Major, Aſtley. | 


R. I. Coſen, our Bountie, Favours, Gentleneſſe, 
Our Benefits, the Hazard of our Perſon, 
Our Peoples Liues, our Land hath evidenc't, 
How much wee haue engag'd on your behalfe: 
How triviall, and how dangerous our Hopes 
Appeare, how fruitleſſe our Attempts in Warre, 
p How windie rather finokie your Aſſurance 
Of Partie ſhewes, wee might in vaine repeate ! 
But now Obedience to the Mother Church, 
A Fathers Care vpon his Countryes weale, 
The Dignitie of State directs our Wiſdome, 
To ſeale an Oath of Peace through Chriſtendome : 
To which wee are ſworne alreadie; tis you 
Muſt onely ſeeke new Fortunes in the World, 
And finde an Harbour elſewhere: As I promis d 
On your Arrivall, you haue met no Vſage | 
Deſerues Repentance in your being here: 
But yet I muſt live Maſter of mine wne. 
However, what is neceſſarie for you 
| At your Departure, I am well content 
You be accommodated with ; provided 
Delay proue not my Enemie, | 
| Warb. It ſhall not 
(Moſt glorious Prince) the Fame of my Deſignes,; 
Soares higher, then Report of Eafe and Sloath. 
Can ayme at; I acknowledge all your Favours 
Boundleſſe, and ſingular, am onely wretched 
In Words as well as meanes, to thanke the Grace 
That flow'd ſo liberallie. Two Empires firmely 
You're Lord of, Scotland and Duke Richards Heart, 


iel My claime to mine Inheritance ſhall ſooner 
Fayle, then my Life to ſerue you, beſt of Kings. 
And witneſſe EDwarDs Bloud in me, I am 
More loath to part, with ſuch a great Example 
Of Vertue, then all other meere Reſpects. 

nter | mn - But 
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But Sir my laſt ſuite is, you will not force 
From me what you haue given, this * Lilie, 
Reſolv d on all Extremes. 
| Kat. I am your Wife, 

No humane Power, can or ſhall divorce 

My Faith from Dutie, 

Warb. Such another Treaſure 
The Earth is Banckrout of, 
EX. I. I gave her (Coſen) 

And muſt avowe the Guift; will adde withall 

A furniture becoming her high Birth 

And vnſuſpected Conſtancie, provide 
For your Attendance wee will part good Friends. 
| Exit King and Daliell. 
Marb. The Tudor hath beene cunning in his Plotts: 

His Fox of Durham would not fayle at "aſt 
But what? our Cauſe and Courage are our owne : 
Be Men (my Friends) and let our Coſen King, 

See how wee followe Fate: as willingly 5 
As Malice followes vs. Ware all reſolv'd 

For the Weſt Parts of England: 

Omnes. Cornwall, Cornwall. 

Frion. The Inhabitants expect you daily. 

Warb. Chearefully 
Draw all our Shippes out of the Harbour (Friends) 
Our Time of ſtay doth ſeeme too long, wee muſt 
Prevent Intelligence; about it ſuddenly... 

Omnes. A Prince, a Prince, a Prince: Ex. Counſellors. 

Warb. Deareſt ; admit not into thy pure T houghts 
The leaſt of Scruples, which may. charge their Softneffe 
With burden of Diſtruſt. Should ] proue wanting 
To nobleſt Courage now, here were the Tryall: 

But I am perfect (ſweete) I feare no Change, 
More then thy being Partner in my Sufferance. 

Kat. My Fortunes (Sir) haue arm'd me to encounter 
What Chance ſo ere they meete with. — lane tis fit 
Thou ſtay hehinde, for whither wilt thou wander? 

lane. Never till Death, will I forſake my Miſtreſſe, 
2 Nor 


. AA TE ESE , 


OM =, 1.9 


ors. 
8 
eſle 


Her Nephewe, with fayre Katherine, lus Wite 


: Of Charitie, as true as of Aﬀection. 


cf PERKIN WARBECK. 757 
Nor then, in wiſhing to dye with ee gladly, 
Kat. Alas good Soule. 
Frion. Sir, to your Aunt of Burgundic 
I will relate your preſent Vndertakings ; 
From her expect on all occaſions, welcome. 
You cannot finde me idle in your Services. 
Warb. Goe, Frion, goe! wiſemen knowe how to ſoothe 
Adverſitie, not ſerue it: thou haſt wayted 
Too long on Expectation ; “ never yet 
« Was any Nation read of, ſo beſotted 
“ In reaſon, as to adore the ſetting Sunne. 
Flie to the Arch-Dakes Court; fay to the Dutcheſſe, 


Are on their Expectation to beginne 

The rayſing of an Empire. If they 8 g 
Yet the Report will never: Farewell Frion. Ex. Frion. 
This Man, Kate ha's beene true, though now of late, 
1 feare too much familiar with the Foxe. 


Enter Huntley and Daliell. 


Hunt. I come to take my leaue; you neede not doubt 
My Intereſt in this ſometime Childe of mine. 
Shees all yours now (good Sir) oh poore loſt Creature! 
Heaven guard thee with much Patience, if thou canſt 
Forget thy Title to olde Huntleys Familie; 

As much of Peace will ſettle in thy Minde 
As thou canſt with to taſte, (but in thy Grave,) 
Accept my Teares yet, (preethee) they are Tokens 


Kat. This is the cruelſt Farewell! 

Hunt. Loue (young Gentleman) 
This Modell of my Griefes; ſhee calls you Huſband; 
Then be not jealous of a parting Kiſſe, 
It is a Fathers not a Lovers Offring ; 
Take it, my laſt— I am too much a Childe, 
Exchange of Paſſion is to little vſe, 
So I ſhould grow too fooliſh, Goodneſs guide thee 


| Exit Huntley. 
D 2 Kat, 
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Kat. Moſt miſerable Daughter haue you ought - 

To adde Gir) to our Sorrowes? 
Dal. I reſolue 

(Fayre Tadic with your leave, to waite on all 
Your Fortunes in my Perſon, if your Lord 
Vouchſafe me Entertainement. | 

Warb. Wee will be Boſome Friends, (moſt noble 

Daliell.) | - 

For I accept this tender of your Loue 
Beyond Abilitie of Thankes to ſpeake it. 
Cleere thy drownd Eyes (my fayreft) Time and Induſtie 
Will ſnew vs better Dayes, or end the worſt. Ex. omnes. 


Enter Oxford and Dawbney. 


Oxf. No Newes from Scotland yet (my Lord!) 
Daw, Not any 
"But what King Henrie knowes himſelf; I thought 
Our Armies ſhould haue marcht that way, his Minde 
It ſeemes, is altered. | 
Oxf. Victorie attends 
His Standard every where. 
Dawb. Wiſe Princes (Oxford) 
Fight not alone with Forces. Providence 
Directs and tutors Strength; elſe Elephants, 
And barbed Horſes might as well prevaile, 
As the moſt ſubtile Stratagems of Warre. 


Ox. The Scottiſh King ſhew'd more then common 


Braverie, 


„In proffer of a Combat hand to hand 


With Surrey “ | 
Daub. And but ſhew'd it; Northern Blouds 
Are gallant being fir'd, but the cold Climate 
Without good ſtore of Fuell, quickly freeſeth 
The glowing Flames. 
Ox. Surrey vpon my Life 
Would not haue ſhrunke an Hayres breadth. 
Dawb. May a'torfeite 

The Honor of an Ergliſh Name and Nature, 

| | Who 


1 


on 
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Who would not haue embrac't it with a Greedineſſe, 
As violent as hunger runnes to. foode. 
'Twas an Addition, any worthie Spirtt 

Would covet-next to Immortalitie, | 

Aboue all Joyes of Life: we all miſt Shares 

In that great Opportunitie. 


Enter King Henrie, and Vrſwicke whiſpering. 


Oxf. The King: ſee a'comes ſmiling ! 

Dawb. O the Game runnes ſmooth 
On his ſide then beleeue it, Cards well ſhuffeld 
And dealt with cunning, bring ſome Gameſter thrift, 


| But others muſt riſe Looſers. 


K. H. The Trayne takes? 
Vr/w, Moſt proſperouſly. 
K. H. I knew it ſhould not miſſe. 


| e fondly angles who will hurle his Bayte 


to the Water, cauſe the Fith at firſt 
Playes round about the Line, and dares not bite. 


Lords, wee may reigne your King yet, Daubney, Oxford, 


Vrſwicke, muſt Perkin weare the Crowne? 
Dawb. A Slave. | 
Oxf. A Vagabond ? 
Vr/w. A Glowe-worme. | 
k. H. Now if Friow, 


His practis 4 Politician weare a Brayne 


Of Proofe, King Perkin will in progreſſe ride 
Through all his large Dominions; let vs meete him, 
And tender Homage; Ha Sirs ? Liegmen ought 
To pay their Fealtie, 

Dawb. Would the Raſcall were 
With all his Rabble, within twentie Miles 
Of London, 

| Kk. H. Farther off is neere n 
To lodge him in his Home; lle wager odds 
Surrey and all his Men are either 1 
Or haſting backe, they have not worke (I doubt) 
To AY them buſie. 
D 3 Dawhb. 
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Daub. Tis a ſtrange Conceite Sir. 
K. H. Such voluntarie Favours as our People 
In Dutie ayde vs with, wee never ſcatter'd 
On Cobweb Paraſites, or laviſh't out 
In Ryot, or a needlefſe Hoſpitalitie : 
No «deſerving Favourite doth boaſt 
His Iſſues from our Treaſury ; our Charge 
Flowes through all Europe, prooving vs but Steward 
Of every Contribution, which provides 
Againſt the creeping Cankar of Diſturbance. 
Is it not rare then, in this Toyle of State 
Wherein wee are imbarkt, with Breach of Sleepe, 
Cares, and the Noyſe of Trouble, that our Mercy 
Returnes nor Thankes, nor Comfort? Still the et 
Murmure and threaten Innovation, 
Whiſper our Government tyrannicall, 
Denie vs what is ours, nay, ſpurne their Liues 
Of which they are but Owners by our Guift. 
It muſt not be. 
= Oxf.. It muſt not, ſhould . 
K. H. So then. To Wbom: Enter a Poſt 
Poſt. This Packett to your facred Majeſtie. 
R. H. Sirra attend without. 
Oxf. Newes from the North, vpon my Life. 
Dawb. Wiſe Henry 
Devines aforchand of e with him 
Attempts and Execution are one act. 
K. H. Vrſwicke thine Eare; Frion is caught, the Man 
Of Cunning is out- reacht: We muſt be ſafe: 
Should reverend Morton our Archbiſhop moue' 
To a Tranſlation higher yet, I tell thee, 
My Durham ownes a Brayne deſerues that See. 
Hees nimble in his Induſtrie, and mounting: 
Thou hear'ſt me 
Vrſw. And conceiue your Highneſſe fitly : 
K. H. Dawbney, and Oxford; ſince our Armie ſtands 
Entire, it were a Weakeneſſe to admit 
The Ruſt of Lazineſſe to eate amongſt them : 


Set 


nds 


Set 


Of Dutie flie, to lay their Hearts before us. 
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Set forward toward Salisburie; the Playnes 
Are moſt commodious for their Exerciſe. 
Our ſelf will take a Muſter of them there: 
And or diſband them with Reward, or elle | 
Diſpoſe as beſt concernes vs. 
Dawdb. Salisburie? 
Sir, all is Peace at Saliſburie. 
EK. H. Deare Friend 
The Charge muſt be our owne; we would a little 
Pertake the Pleaſure with our Subjects Fate. 
Shall I entreat your Loves? 
Oxf. Command our Lines. | 

Kk. H. Y'are Men know how to do, not to a 
My Biſhop is a Jewell try d, and perfect; 
A Jewell (Lords) the Poſt who brought theſe Letters, 
Muſt ſpeed another to the Mayor of Exceter, 
Vrſwicke diſmiſſe him not. 

1 Vrſw. He waites your Pleaſure. 
K. E. © Parkin: a King? a King? 
V#/w. My gracious Lord. 
K. E. Thoughts, buſied in the Spheare of Royaltie, 


Fixe not on crecping Wormes, without their Stings; 


Meere Excrements of Earth. The Vſe of Time 

Is thriving Safetie, and a wiſe Prevention 

Of Ills expected. Ware reſolv'd for Saliſburie. Ex. omnes. 
A general Shout within, 


Enter Warbeck, Daliell, Katherine and Iane. 


wurb. After ſo many Stormes as Winde and Seas, 
HFHaue threatned to our wheather-beaten Shippes, 0 
At laſt (ſweet fayreſt) wee are ſafe arriv'd | 
On our dear Mather Earth, ingratefull onely 
To Heaven and vs, in yeelding Suſtenance | 
To ſlie Vſurpers of our Throne and Right. | i 
Theſe generall Acclamations, are an Ox E x 
Of happie Proceſſe to their welcome Lord: 
They flocke in Troopes, and from all Parts with Wi ings 


D 4 Vnequal'd 
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Vnequal'd Patterne of a matchleſſe Wife, 
How fares my deareſt yet ? | 
| Kath. Confirm'd in Health : 
By which T may the better vndergoe 
The rougheit face of Change; but I ſhall learne 
Patience to hope, fince filence courts Affliction 
For Comforts, to this truely noble Gentleman; 
Rare vnexampled Patterne of a Friend? 
And my beloved lane, the willing follower 
Of all Misfortunes. 
IP Dal. Ladie, I returne 
But barren Cropps, of - early Proteſtations, 
Froit-bitten in the ſpring of fruitleſſe Hopes. 

lane. | waite but as the thaddow to the Bodie, 
For Madam without you let me be nothing. 

Warb. None talke of Sadneſſe, wee are on the way 
Which leades to Victorie : Keepe Cowards Thoughts 
With deſperate Sullennefle ! the Lyon faints not 
Lockt in a Grate, but looſe, diſdains all force 
Which barres his Prey; and we are Lyon-hearted, 

Or elſe no King of Beaſts. Harke how they ſhout. 

I | ; . 1 ſhout. 
Triumphant in our Cauſe. ? Bolde Confidence 
Marches on brauely, cannot quake at Daunger. 

Enter Sketon. 


Ste, Saue King Richard the fourth, ſaue thee King of 


Hearts? the Corniſh Blades are Men of Mettall, have 
proclaimed through Bodnam and the whole Countie, 
my ſweete Prince, Monarch of England, foure thouſand 
tall Yoemen, with Bow and Sword already vow to liue 
and dye at the Foote of KING RICHARD. | 


Enter Aſtley. 


Aſt. The Mayor our fellow Counſeller, is Servant for 
an Emperour. Exceter is appointed for the Rend-a- vous, 
and nothing wants to Victory but Courage and Reſolu- 
tion, Sigillatum & datum decimo Septembris, Anno Reg- 

| m3 ut 
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— Regis primo & cetera; cen eft, Als cocke 
ure. 
Warb. To Exceter, to Exceter, march on. 
Commend vs to our People; wee in Perſon 
Will lend them double Spirits, tell them ſo. 
Ske. and Aſt. King Richard, King Richard. 
Warb. A thouſand Bleſſings guard our law full Armes 
A thouſand Horrors pierce our Enemies Soules ! 
Pale Feare vnedge their Weapons ſharpeſt Poynts, 
And when they draw their Arrowes to the Head, 
Numneſle ſhall ſtrike their Sinewes ; ſuch Advantage 
Hath Majeſtie in its purſuite of luſtice, 
That on the proppers vp, of Truths olde Throne, 
It both enlightens Counſell, and gines Heart 
To Execution Whiles the Throates of Traytors 
Lye bare before our Mercie. O Divinitie | 
of Royall Birth? How it ſtrikes dumbe the Tongues 
Whoſe Prodigallitie of Breath is brib'd 
By traynes to Greatneſſe? Princes are but Men, 
Diſtinguiſht in the fineneſſe of their Frailtie. 


Vet not ſo groſſe in beautie of the Minde, 


For there's a Fire more ſacred, purifies 
The droſſe of mixture. Herein ſtands the odds 
Subjects are Men, on Earth Kings Men and Gods. 


Exeunt omnes. 


0 Y 4 0 A Y o "I ; 0. 6 * 
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Aus Dvinfus © Scena prima. 


Enter Katherine and Iane, in riding Suites, with ons 
Servant. 


Rath. FT is decreede; and wee muſt yeeld to fate, 
Whoſe angry Iuſtice though it threaten Ruine, 


Contempt, and Povertie, is all but tryall 


Of a weak Womans Conſtancie in ſuffering. 
Here in a Strangers, an and an Enemies Land 


MY Forſaken, 


——_ 4 


Forſaken, and vnfurniſht of all hopes, 

(But ſuch as waite on Miſeri&) I range 

To meete Affliction where ſo ere I treade. 
My Trayne, and Pompe of Servants, is reduc't 


To one kind Gentlewoman, and this Groome, 


Sweet Iane, now Whither muſt wee? 


lane. To your Shippes 
Deare Lady: And turne home. 


Kat. Home! I haue none. 
Flie thou to Scotland, thou haſt Friends will weepe 
For joy to bid thee welcome ; but O Jane, 

My laue, my Friends are deſperate of Comfort 
As I muſt be of them; the common Charitie, 
Good Peoples Almes, and Prayers of the gentle 

Is the Revenue muſt ſupport my ſtate. 

As for my native Countrey, ſince it once 

Saw me a Princeſſe in the height of Greatneſſe 

My Birth allow'd me ; here I make a Vow, 
Scotland ſhall never ſee me, being fallen 

Or leſſened in my Fortunes. Never Jane ; 

Never to Scotland more will I rerurne. 

Could I be Englands Queen (a Glory Jane 

I never fawn'd on) yet the King who gaue me, 
Hath ſent me with my Huſband from his preſence : 
Deliver'd vs ſuſpected to his Nation: 

Renderd vs Spectacles to Time and Pittie. 

And is it fit I ſhould returne to ſuch 

As only liſten after our Deſcent 

From Happineſs enjoyd, to Miſery 

Expected, though vncertaine ? Never, never ; 
Alas, why do'ſt thou weepe? And that poore Creature, 
Wipe his wett Cheekes too ? Let me feele alone 
Extremities, who know. to giue them harbour: 

Nor thou, nor he, ha's cauſe. You may liue ſafely. 


lane. There is no ſafetie whiles your Dangers (Madam) 
Are every way apparent. 


Servant. Pardon Ladie ; 
cannot chooſe but ſhew my honeſt Heart; 
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You were ever my good Ladie. | 
Kath. O deare Coles 1 
You ſhares in Griefe are too too much. 


Enter Paliell 
Daliell. I bring 
W Princeſſe) Newes of further Sadneſſe yet, 
Then your ſweet Vouth, hath beene acquainted with. 
Kath. Not more my Lord) then I can welcome ;. 
ſpeake * | 
The worſt, the worſt, I looke for. 
Dal. All the Corniſh, 
At Exceter, were by the Citizens 
Kepulit, encountred by the Earle of Devonſhire 
And other worthy Gentlemen of the Countrey. 
Tour Huſband marcht to Taunton, and was there 
Affronted by King Henries Chamberlayne. 
The King himſelf in Perſon, with his Armie 
Advancing neerer, to renew the Fight 
On all Occaſions. But the Night before 
The Battayles were to joyne, your Huſband privately 
Accompanied with ſome few Horſe, departed 
From out the Campe, and poſted none knowes whither. 
Kath, Fled without Battayle given ? 
Dal. Fled, but follow'd 
By Dawbney, all his Parties left to taſte . 
King Henries Mercie, for to that They yeclded ; 
Victorious without Bloudſhed. 
Kath, O my Sorzowes!. 
If both our Lines had prou'd the Sacrifice 
ure, To Henries Tyrannie, wee had fallen like Princes, 
And rob'd him, of the Glory of his Pride. 
Dal. Impute it not to faintneſſe, or to weakneſſe 
y. Of noble Courage Ladie, but foreſight : . | 
am) For by ſame ſecret Friend he had Intelligence * 
Of being bought and ſolde, by his baſe Followers. f 
Worſe yet remaines vntold. 
Kath. No, DN it cannot. 
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Dal. I feare y'are betray'd. The Earle of Oxford 
Runnes hot i in your purſuite. 
Kath. A' ſhall not neede, 
Weele runne as hot in Reſolution, gladly 
To make the Earle our Iaylor. 
Jane. Madam, Madam, they come, they come! 


Enter Oxford, with Followers. 


Dal. Keepe backe, or he who dares. 
Rudely to violate the Law of Honor, 
Runnes on my Sword. | 

Kath. Moſt noble Sir, forbeare ! 
What Reaſon drawes you thither (Gentlemen !) 
Whom feek ee? 
| Oxf. All ſtand off; with favour Ladie 

From Henri, Englands King, I would preſent, 
Vnto the beauteous Princeſſe, Katherine Guordon, 
The tender of a gracious Entertainment. 


Kath, Wee are that Princeſſe, whom your Maiſter ny 


Purſues with reaching Armes, to draw into 
His Power : Let him vſe his Tyrannie, 
Wee ſhall not bee his Subjects. 
oxf. My Commiſſion, extends no \ further (excellent- 
eſt Ladic) 
Then to a Service; 'tis King Henries Pleaſure, 
That yau, and all, "that haue relation t'iee, 
Be guarded as becomes your Birth, and Greatneſſe. 
For reſt aſſur d (ſueet Hrinteſſe) that not ought 
Of what you doe call yours, ſhall finde Dullurbance,, 
Or any welcome other, then what ſuits 
Yoar high Condition. 
Kath, By what Title (Sir) 
May I acknowledge you 2 
Oxf. Your Servant (Ladicy 
Deſcended from the Line of Oxfords Earles, 
Inherits what his Aunceſtors before him 
Were owners Of. | | 
Kath, Your King is herein Royall, 
L 
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That by a Peere ſo auncient in deſert | 
As well as Bloud, commands Vs to his preſence, 
O. Invites ee, Privcefſe not commands. 
Kath. Pray vie 
Your own Phraſe as you liſt; to your Protection 
Both I, and mine ſubmit. 
Oxf. There's in your Number 
| A Nobleman, whom Fame hath beauely ſpoken, 
To him the King my Maiſter bad mee ſay 
How willingly he courts his Friendſhip. Far 
From an Enforcement, more then what in tearmes 
Of Courteſie, ſo a great Prince may hope for. : 
Dal. My Name is Daliell. | | 
Oxf. Tis a Name, hath wonne [ 
Both Thankes, and Wonder, from Report; (my Lord) 5 
The Court of England emulates your Meritt, | 
And covetts to embrace 'ee. 
Dal. I muſt waite on. 
The Prin in ry Fortunes. | 
Oxf. Will you pleaſe, 
(Great Ladie, to ſet forward? 
Kath. Being driven 
By Fate it were in vaine to ſtriue with Heaven. 
¶Exeunt omner. 


Enter King . Surrey, Vrſwicke, and a Guard of 
Souldiers. 5 


K. H. The Counterfeit King Perkin is eſcap d, 1 

Eſcape, ſo let him; he is heg'd too faſt { 

Within the Circuite of our Engliſb Pale, 

To ſteale out of our Ports, or leape the Walls 

Which guarde our Lande; the Seas are rough, and wider 

Then his weake Armes can tugge with ; Surrey hence- 

forth 

Your King may raigne in quiet: Turmoyles paſt 

Like ſame vnquiet Dreame, haue rather buſied | 

Our fanſie, then affrighted reſt of State. „ 

But Surrey, why in articling a Peace | | 
- With | 
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With James of Scorland, was not Reſtitution 
Of Loſſes, which our Subjects did ſuftaine 
By the Scorch Inrodes, 8 * 
Sur. Both demanded 

And vrg'd (my Lord,) to which the Ring reply'd 
In modeſt Merriment, but ſmiling earneſt, 
How that our Maſter Henrie was "much abler 
To beare the detriments, then he repay them. 

K. H. The young Man 1 beleeue ſpake honeſt Truth, 
A ſtudies to be wiſe betimes. Ha's Vrſwicke, 
Sir Rice ap Thomas, and Lord Brooke our Steward, 


Return'd the weſterne Gentlemen full Thankes, 
From Vs, for their try'd Loyalties : * 


Sur. They haue: 
Which as if Health and Life had raign'd amongſt eem, 
With open Hearts, they joyfully receiu'd. 

K. E. Young Buckingham is a fayre natur'd Prince, 
Louely in hopes, and worthie of his Father : 
Attended by an hundred Knights and Squires, 

Of ſpeciall Name, he rendred humble Service, 
Which wee muſt n'ere forget: And'Devonſhires Wounds 
Though ſleight, ſhall ſind ſound cure, in our reſpect. 


Enter Dawbney, with Warbeck, Heron, tba a Water, 
Aſtley, Sketon. 


Daub. Life to the King, and ſafetie fixe his me: 


U here preſent you (royall Sir) a ſhadowe 


Of Majeſtie, but in effect a ſubſtance 
Of Pittie ; a young Man, in nothing growne 
To ripeneſſe, but th'Ambition of your Mercie : 
Perkin the Chriſtian Worlds ſtrange wonder. 
K. H. Dawbney, Wee obſerue no wonder; 21 Sehold 
(tis true) 
An Ornament of Nature, fine, and polliſht, 
A handſome Youth indeede, but not. admire him. 


How came he to thy Hands ? 


Dat. From Sanctuarie 


Ar 


Id 
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At Beweley, neere Southhampton, regiſtred | 
With theſe few Followers, for Perſons priviledg d. 
EK. H. I muſt not thanke you Sir! you were to blame 


To infringe the Libertie of Houſes ſacred : 
Dare wee be ureligious ? 


2 Dab. Gracious Lord, 
They voluntarily reſign'd themſelues, 
Without Compulſion. 


K. H. So? 'twas very well, 
T'was very very well —turne now thine Eyes 
(Young man) vpon thy ſelfe, and thy paſt Actions ! 
What revells in Combuſtion through our Kingdome, 
A frenzie of aſpiring Youth hath daunc'd, 
Till wanting Breath, thy Feete of Pride haue ſlipt 
To breake thy Necke. 2 

Warb, But not my Heart; my Heart 
Will mount, till every drop of Bloud be frozen 
By Deaths perpetual Winter: If the Sunne 
Of Majeſtie be darkned, let the Sunne 
Of Life be hid from mce, in an Eclipſe 
Laſting, and vniverfall. Sir, remember 


There was a ſhooting in of Light, when Richmond 


(Not ayming at a Crowne) retyr'd, and gladly, 
For Comfort, to the Duke of Britaines Court. 
Richard who ſwayed the Scepter, was reputed 


A Tyrant then; yet then, a dawning glimmer'd 


To ſome few wandring Remnants, promiſing Day 
When firſt they ventur'd, on a frightfull Shore, 
At Milford Haven. | 

Dawb, Whither ſpeeds his Boldneſſe? 
Checke his rude Tongue (great Sir!) 


K. H. O let him range: 


The Player's on the Stage ſtill, tis his part; 


A' does but act: What follow'd? 


Marb. Boſworth-Field : 
Where at an Inſtant, to the Worlds Amazement, 
A Morne to Richmond, and a Night to Richard 
Appear'd at once: The Tale is ſoone applyde ; 


Fate 
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Fate which crown'd theſe Attempts when leſt aſſur'd,. 
Might haue befriended others, like reſoly'd. 
K. H. A prettie Gallant! thus, your Aunt of 1 Bur- 
gundie, 
Your Dutcheſſe Aunt enform'd her Nephew; ſo 


The Leſſon prompted, and well conn'd, was moulded 


Into familiar Dialogue, oft rehearſed, 
Till learnt by Heart, tis now, receiv'd for Truth. 

arb. Truth in her pure Simplicitie wants Art 
To put a fayned bluſh on: ſcorne weares onely 
Such faſhion, as commends to gazers Eyes 
Sad vlcerated Noveltie; farre beneath | 
The Spheare of Majeſtie: In ſuch a Court, 
 Wiſdome, and Gravitie, are proper Robes, 
By which the Soveraigne is beſt — 
From Zanyes to his Creatneſſe. 
8 K. H. Sirra, ſhift 

Your anticke Pageantrie, and now appeare 
In your owne Nature, or y'oule taſte the Daunger 
Of fooling out of Seaſon. | 

| Warb. I expect 
No- leſſe, then what Severitie calls Iuſtice, 
And Politicians, Safetie; let ſuch begge, 
As feed on Almes: But if there can be Mereie 
In a proteſted Enemie, then may it 
Deſcend to theſe poore Creatures, whoſe Engagements 
Toth'bettering of their Fortunes, haue incur d | 
A Loſſe of all; to them, if any Charitie 
Flowe from ſome noble Orator, in Death 
I owe the Fee of Thankfulneſſe. 
K. H. So braue ! 
What a bold Knaue is this? Which of theſe Rebells 
Ha's beene the Mayer of Cork? 
Dawb. This wiſe Formalitie : 
Kneele to the King ee Raſcalls 
8 k. H. Canſt thou hope, 


A Pardon, where "mY Guilt is ſo apparent? - 
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Mayor. Vnder your good Favours, as Men, are Men, 
they may err: For I confeſſe, reſpectiuely, in taking 
great Parts, the one fide prevailing, the other fide muſt 
goe downe: Herein the Poynt is cleere, if the Pro- 
verbe hold, that hanging goes by Deſtinie, that it is to 
little purpoſe to ſay, this thing, or that, ſhall be thus, 
or thus ; for as the Fates will haue it, ſo it muſt be, and 
who can helpe ft. 

 Dawb. O Block-head ! thou a Privie Connſeller ? 
Begg Life, and cry aloude, Heaven ſaue King Henri. 

Mayor. Every Man knowes what is beſt, as it hap- 
pens : For my owne parte, I beleeue it is true, if I be 
not deceived, that Kings muſt be Kings, and Subjects, 
Subjects. But which is which ; you thall pardon me 
for that; whether we ſpeake or holde our peace, all 
are Mortall, no Man knows his End. 

K. H. Wee trifle time with Follyes. 

Omnes. Mercie, Mercie. 
K. H. Prſwicke, command the Dukeling, and theſe 
Fellowes, 
To Digby, the Lieftenant of the Tower : 
With ſafetie let them be convay'd to London. 
It is our pleaſure, no vncivill Outrage, 
Taunts, or Abuſe be ſuffred to their Perſons ; 
They ſhall meete fayrer Law then they deſerue. 
_ Time may reſtore their Wits, whom vaine Ambition 
Hath many Yeares diſtracted. 
arb. Noble Thoughts 
Meete freedome in Captivitie ; the Tower ? 
Our Childhoods dreadful Nurſery. 
K. H. No more, 
Vrſ. Come, come, you fhall haue leiſure to bethinke 
e. Exit Vrſ. with Perkin and his Followers, 

EK. H. Was ever ſo much Impudence in Forgery ? 
s The Cuſtome ſure of being ſtibd a King, 
Hath faſtend in his Thought that He Is Syvcn. 
But wee ſhall teach the Ladd, another Language; 
COA 2 "Li 
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Tis good we have him faſt. 


Dawb. The Hangmans Phyſicke 


Will purge this ſaucie Humor. 


R. H. Very likely: 
Vet, wee could, temper Mercie, wich Extremitie, 


Being not too far provok'd. 


Enter Oxford, Katherine in her richeſt Attyre, Iane 
and Attendants. | 


O. Great Sir, be pleas'd 


: With your accuſtom'd Grace, to entertaine 


Ihe Priaceſſe Katherine Guordon. 


K. H. Oxford, herein, 


Wee muſt beſhrew thy knowledge of our Nature. 


A Ladie of her Birth and Vertues, could not 


Haue found Vs ſo vnfurniſht of good Manners, 


As not on notice given, to haue mett her 


Halfe way in poynt of Loue. Excuſe (fayre Coſen) 


The overſight! O fye, you may not kneel : 


"Tis moſt vnfitting; firſt, vouchſafe this welcome ; ; 
A welcome: to your owne, for you ſhall finde Vs 
But Guardian to your Fortune, and your Honours. 
Kath. My Fortunes, and mine Honours, are weake 
Champions, 


As both are now befriended (Sir 0 however 


Both bow before your Clemencie. 


EK. H. Our Armes 

Shall circle them from Malice A ſweete Ladie? 
Beautie incomparable? Here lives Minnie | 
At league with Loue. 
Kath. O Sir, I haue a Huſband. 

+ 0:28. Wee' le proue your Father, Hufband, Friend, 

and Servant, 

Proue what you wiſh to grant vs, (Lords) be carefull 
A Pattent preſently. be drawne, for iſſuing 
A thouſand Pounds from our Exchequer Jam. 
During our Coſens Life: Our Queene ſhall be ” 

o our 
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Your chiefe Companion, our owne Court your Home, 
Our Subjects, all your Servants 

Kath. But my Huſband ? 
EK. H. By all Deſcriptions you are noble Daliell, 
Whoſe generous Truth hath fam'd a rare Obſervance ! 
Wee thanke ee, tis a Goodneſſe giues addition 
To every Title, boaſted from your Aunceſtrie, 
In all moſt worthy. 


Daliell. Worthier then your Prayſes, 


Right princely Sir, I necde not glorie in. 


K. E. Embrace him (Lords,) who ever calls you 
Miſtreſſe 
Is lifted in our Charge.—a goodlier Beautie 
Mine Eyes; yet neere incountred. 
| Kath, Cruell Miſery 
Of Fate, what reſts to hope for ? 
EK. H. Forward Lords 
To London: (fayre) ere long, I ſhall preſent 'ee - 
With a glad POR Peace, and — Bleſſing. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Conſtable, and 4 warbeck, Vrſwick, and 


Lambert Simnell, like a Falconer. A payre of Stocks. 
Conſt. Make roome there, keepe off I require 'ee, 


and none come within twelue Foote of his Majeſties 


new Stockes, vpon paine of Diſpleaſure. Bring forward 
the Malefactors. Friend, you mult to this geere,. 

no Remedie,,—open the. hole, and in with his Legges, 
juſt in the middle hole, there, - that hole ; keepe off, or 
lle commit you all. Shall not a Man in Authority be 
obeyed ? So, ſo, there, tis as jt ſhonld be : Put on the 


Padlocke, and giue me the Key; off I ſay, keepe off. 


Vrſ. Yet Warbecke cleere thy Conſcience , thou haſt | 
taſted 


King Henries Mercie liberallie ; the Law 
Ha's forfeited thy Life, an equall Iurie 


Haue doom'd thee to the Gallowes ; miſe, moſt 
wickedly, 


Moſt 
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Moft deſperately haſt thou eſcapt the Tower: 
Inveigling to thy Partie with thy Witch-craft, 


Young Edward, Farle of Warwicke, Sonne to Clarence, 


Whoſe Head muſt pay the Price of that Attempt; 
Poore Gentleman vnhappie in his Fate 
And ruin'd by thy Cunning! ſo a Mungrell 
May phucke the true Stagge downe: yet, yet confeſſe 
Thy Parentage; for yet the King ha's Mercy. 
Lamb. You would be Dicke the Fourth, very likely ! 
Your Pedigree is publiſht, you are knowne 
For Oſbecæs Sonne of Twrney, a looſe Runnagate, 
A Landloper : your Father was a jede, 
Turn'd Chriftian meerely to repayre his Miſeries. 
Wheres now your Kingthip ? 5 
WMarb. Bayted to my Death? 
Intollerable Crueltie ! I laugh at | 
The Duke of Richmond's Practiſe on my Fortunes. 
Poſſeſſon of a Crowne, ne re wanted Heraulds. 
Lamb. You will not know who I am! 
| . Vrſw. Lambert Simnell ; 
Your Predeceſſor in a daungerous Vproare ; 
But on ſubmiſſion, not alone receiu'd | 
To Grace, but by the King, vouchſaft his Service. 
Lamb. I would be Earle of Warwicke, toyld and ruffled 
Againſt my Maiſter, leapt to catch the Moone, | 
Vaunted my Name, Plantaginet, as you doe: 
An Earle forſooth ! When as in truth I was, 
As you are, a meere Raſcall: yet, his Majeſtie, 
(A Prince compos'd of Sweetnes ! Heaven prote& him) 
Forgaue mee all my Villanies, repriv'd 
The Sentence of a ſhameful End, admitted 
My Suretie of Obedience to his Service; 
And I am now hjs Falkoner, live plenteouſſy; 
Eate from the King's Purſe, and enjoy the Sweetneſſe 
Of Libertie, and Favour, ſleepe ſecurely : . 
And is not this now: better, then to buffett 
The Hangmans' Clutches? or to brave the Cordage 
Of a tough Halter, which will breake your Necke ? 
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So then the Gallant totters; preethee (Perkin) 


Let my Example leade thee, be no longer 


A Counterfeite, confeſſe, and hope for Pardon! 
Warb. For Pardon? hold my Heatrt-ftrings, whiles 
Contempt 1 8 : 
Of Injuries, in ſcorne, may bid defiance 
To this baſe Mans fowle Language : thou poore Ver- 
min ! 
How darſt thou creepe fo neere mee? thou an Earle? 
Why thou enjoyſt as much of Happineſſe, 
As all the ſwinge of ſleight Ambition flew at. 
A Dunghill was thy Craddle. So a Puddle 
By vertue of the Sun-beames, breathes a Vapour 
To infec the purer Ayre, whick drops againe 
Into the muddie Womb that firſt exhal'd it. 
Bread, and a flaviſh Eaſe, with ſome Aſſurance 
From the baſe Beadles Whipp, crown'd all thy Hopes. 
But (Sirra) ran there in thy Veynes, one Dropp | 
Of ſuch a royall Bloud, as flowes in mine; 
Thou wouldſt not change Condition, to be ſecond 
In England's State without the Crowne it ſelfe ! 
Courſe Creatures are incapable of Excellence. 
But let the World, as all, to whom I am 
This Day a Spectale, to Time, deliver, 
And by Tradition fixe Poſteritie, 
Without another Chronicle then Truth, 
How conſtantly, my Reſolution ſuffer'd 
A Martyrdome of Majeſtie ! 
Lamb. Hecs paſt 
Recovery, a Bedlum cannot cure him, oy 
Vrſw. Away, enforme the King of his Behaviour. 
Lamb. Perkin, beware the Rope, the Hangman's com- 
ming. 575 
Vrſw. If yet thou haſt no Pittie of thy Bodie, 
Pittie thy Soule ! Exit Simnell. 


Enter 
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Enter Katherine, Iane, Daliell, and Oxford. 


lane. Deare Ladie ! Ba 
| Oxf. Whither will ee 
Without reſpe& of Shame ? . 

| Kat, Forbeare me og? 
And trouble not the Current of my Dutie ! 
Oh my lov'd Lord! Can any ſcorne be yours, 
In which | haue no Intereſt? ſome kind Hand 
Lend me Aſſiſtance, that I may partake - 
Th' Infliction of this Pennance; my Lifes deereſt 
Forgive me, I have ſtayd too long, from tendring 
Attendance on Reproach, yet bid me welcome. 

Warb. Great Miracle of Conſtancie! my Miſeries, 
Were never banckrout of their Confidence 
In worſt Afflictions, till his now, I feele them. 
Report, and thy Deſerts, (rh beſt of Creatures) 
Might to Eternitie, haue ftood a Patterne 
For every vertuous Wife, without this Conqueſt. 
Thou haſt out-done Beliefe, yet, may their Ruine 
In After-Marriages, be never pittied, 
To whom thy Storie ſhall appear a Fable. 
Why 8 thou proue ſo much vnkinde to Great- 

neſſe, 

To glorifie thy Vowes by ſuch a Servitude ? 
cannot weepe, but truſt mee (Deare) my Heart 
Is liberall of Paſſion; Harrie Richmond ! 
A Womans Faith, hath robb d thy Fame of Triumph. 

Oxf. Sirra, leaue off your jugling, and tye vp 
The Devill, that raunges in your Tongue. 

Vrjw. Thus Witches, 

Poſſeſt, even their Deaths deluded, ſay, 


They haue beene Wolues, and. Dog 88, and ſayld i in d- 


©. - hens 

Over the Sea, and rid on fierie Dragons ; 

Paſt in the Ayre more then a thouſand Miles, 
All in a Night; the Enemie of Mankinde 

Is powerfull, but falſe; and Falſhood confident, 
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o, Remember (Ladie) who you are; come from 

That impudent Impofter ! 
Kat, You abuſe vs: 

For when the holy-E&-urch-man joynd our Hands, 
Our Vowes were reall then; the Ceremonie 
Was not in Apparition, but in Act. 
Be what theſe People terme Thee, I am certaine 
Thou art my Huſband, no Divorce in Heaven 
Ha's beene ſued out betweene vs; tis Injuſtice 
For any earthly Power to devide vs. 
Or wee will live, or let vs dye together. 
There is a cruell Mercie. 

Warb. Spight of Tyrannie 


wee raigne in our Affections, (bleſſed Woman !) 


Reade in my Deſtinie, the Wracke of Honour; 


Poynt out in my Contempt of Death, to Memorie 


Some miſerable Happineſſe: ſince, herein, 

Even when J fell, I ſtood, enthron'd a Monarch 
Of one} chaſte Wife's Troth, pure, and vneorrupted. 
Fayre Angell of Perfection; Immortalitie 

Shall rayſe thy Name vp to an Adoration ; 

Court every rich Opinion of true Merit; 

And Saint it in the Calender of Pertue, 

When I am turn'd into the ſelfe ſame Duſt 

Of which 1 was firſt. form'd. 


Oxf. The Lord Embdifador, 


| Huntley, your Father (Madam) ſhould a looke on 


Your ſtrange Subjectton, in a Gaze ſo publicke, 
Would bluſh on your behalfe, and wiſh his Countrey 
Vnleft, for Entertainment to ſuch Sorrow. 

Kat. Why art thou angrie Oxford? I muſt be 
More peremptorie in my Dutie ;——(Sir) 
Impute it not vnto Immodeſtie, 
That I preſume to preſſe you to a Legacie, 
Before wee part for ever! 

Warb. Let it be then 


My Heart, the rich Remaines, of all my Fortunes. 


Kat, Confirm it with a Kiffe pray ! 
 Warb, Oh, with that | I wiſh 
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1 wiſh to breathe my laſt upon thy Lippes, 

Thoſe equall Twinnes of Comelineſſe, I ſeale 

The Teſtament of honourable Vowes:: 

Who ever be that Man,, that ſhall vnkiſſe 

This ſacred Print next, may he proue more thriftie 

In this Worlds juſt Applauſe, not more deſertfull. 

Kat. By this ſweet Pledge of both our Soules, I ſweare 
To dye a faithful! Widdow to thy Bed: 

Not to be forc't, or wonne, O, never, never. 


* Surrey, Dawbney, Huntley, and Crawford. 


wb, Free the condemned Perſon, quickly free kim. | 


What ha's a yet confeſt ? 
Vr. Nothing to Purpoſes - 
But till a'will be King. 
i Sur. Prepare your Journey 
To a new Kingdome then, (unhappie Madam) 
Wilfully fooliſp; See my Lord Embaſſador, 
_ Your Ladie Daughter will not leaue the Counterfeite 
In this Diſgrace of Fate. 5 
Hunt. I never poynted 
Thy Marriage (Girle) but yet being married, 
Enjoy thy Dutie to a Huſband freely : 
The Griefes are mine, I glorie in thy Conſtancie; 
And muſt not fay, I wiſh, that I had miſt 
Some Partage in thefe Tryalls of a Patience. 
Kat. You will forgiue me noble Sir? | 

Hunt. Yes, yes; 
In every Dutie of a Wife, and Daughter, 
I dare not diſavow thee,——to your Huſband 
(For ſuch you are Sir) I impart a Farewell 
Of Manly Pittie ; what your Life ha's paſt through, 
The Daungers of your End will make apparent? 
And I can adde, for Comfort to your Sufferance, 
No Cordiall, but the Wonder of your Frailtie, 
Which keepes ſo firme a Station,—We are parted. 
Marb. Wee are a Crowne of Peace, renew thy Age 
Moſt honourable Huntley :; worthie Crawford ? | 


We 
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| We may embrace, I never thought thee Injurie: 


Craw. Nor was I ever guiltie of Neglect | 
Which might procure ſuch Thought. I take my leaue(Sir.) 
Warb. To you Lord Paliell: what? accept a ſigh, 
Tis heartie, and in earneſt. 
Dal. 1 want Vtterance: 


My Silence is my Farewell. 


Kat. Oh——oh,— }. 
Iane. Sweet Madam, Ys 
What doe you meane !-—my Lord, your Hand. 
Dal. Deere Ladie, | | 
Be pleas'd that I may wayt ee to, your Lodging. 
: Exeunt Daliell, Katherine, Iane. 


Enter Sheriffe, and Officers, Sketon, Aſtley, Heron, and 
Mayor with Halters about their Neckes. | 


of. Looke ee, beholde your Followers, appointed 
To waite on 'ee in Death | | 


Warb. Why Peeres of England, 
Weele leade em on couragioufly. I reade 
A Triumph over Tyrannie vpon | 
Their ſeverall Foreheads. Faint not in the Moment 
Of Victorie ! our Ends, and Warwick's Head, 
Innocent Warwick's Head, (for we are Prologue 
But to his Tragedie) conclude the Wonder | 
Of Henries Feares; and then the glorious Race 
Of foureteene Kings PLANTAGINETTsS, determines. 
In this laſt Iſſue Male, Heaven be obey'd. 
Impoveriſh Time of its Amazement (Friends) 


And we will prone, as truſtie in our Payments, 


As prodigall to Nature in our Debtes. 
Death? piſh, tis but a Sound; a Name of Ayre; 
A minutes Storme ; or not ſo much; to tumble 
From Bed to Bed, be maſſacred alive 

By ſome Phyſitians, for a Moneth, or two, 

In hope of Freedome from a Feavers Torments, 
Might ſtagger Manhood; here, the Paine is pai 
Ere ſenſibly tis felt, Be Men of Spirit! 
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Spurne coward Paſſion! ſo illuſtrious Mention, 
Shall blaze our Names, and ſtile vs KINGS oxtE DEATH. 
Daw. Away—l[mpoſtor beyond Preſident: 
No 9 records his Fellow. 
Ex. all Officers and Priſoners. 
| Hunt. I have 
Not Thoughts left, 'tis ſufficient in ſuch Caſes 
luſt Lawes ought to proceede. 


Enter King Henry, Durham, and Hialas. 


E. E. Wee are reſolv'd: 
Your Buſineſſe (noble Lords) ſhall ace Succeſſe, 
Such as your King impottunes. 

Hunt. You are gracious. 

K. H. Perkin, wee are inform'd, is arm'd to dye: 
in that weele honour him. Our Lords ſhall followe 
To fee the Execution; and from hence 
Wee gather this fit Vie: that publicke States, 

« As our particular Bodyes, taſte moſt good 
« In Health, when purged of corrupted Bloud. 
. A 54 Exeunt omnes. 
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THE 


PROLOGUE. 


TUDY E S hane, of this Nature, been of late 

So out of Faſhion, ſo vnfollow'd ; that 
It is become more Tuſtice, to reviue | 
The antick Follyes of the Times, then ſtriue +4 
To countenance wiſe Induſtrie : no Want 
Of Art, doth render Witt, or lame, or ſcant, 
Or ſlothfull, in the Purchaſe of freſh Bayes ; 
But want of Truth in Them, who give the Prayſe 
To their Self-Loue, prefuming to out-doe 
The Writer, or (for need) the Actors too. 
But ſuch THIS AuTroR's Silence beſt befitt's, 
Who bidd's Them, be in Loue, with their owne Witt's ; 
From Him, to cleerer Indgement's, wee can ſay, 
Hee ſhew's a Hiſtorie, couch't in a Play: 
A Hiſtorie of noble Mention, knowne,) 
Famous, and true: Moſt noble, cauſe our owne : 
Not forg d from Italie, from Fraunce, from Spaine, 
But chronicled at Home; as rich in Strayne 
Of braue Attempts, as euer, fertile Rage 
In Action, could beget to Grace the Stage. 
Wee cannot limitt Scenes, for the whole Land 
It ſelſe, appear'd too narrow to with-ſiand 


_ Competitors for Kingdomes ; or is heere 


Wage. = Mirth forc't, to indeere ; 
A Multritude; on theſe two, reſts the Fate 


* worthy Expettation ; Tayrn and STATE. __.. 
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3 
EPILOGUE. 


Ere has appear d, tho in a ſeveral faſhion, 

| H The Threats of Majeſty; the Strength of Paſſion; 
Hopes of an Empire; change of Fortunes; All 
What can to Theaters of Greatneſs fall; | 
Proving their weak Foundations : Who will pleaſe 
Amongſt ſuch ſeveral Sights, to cenſure Theſe 

No Birth's abortive, nor a baſtard Brood 

(Shame to a Parentage, or Foſter hood) 

May warrant by their Loves, all juſt Excuſes, 

And often find a welcome to the Muſes, 


FINIS. 


LE FL gp? 


1 * 


82 


